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P . E F ACE. 

DOctoR FoRDYC£*s cxcdlent Ser- 
mons for young women in fome meafure 
gave rife to the following compilation. In that 
Work^ where he To judicioufly points out all the 
defeds of female conduft to remedy them, and 
all the proper ftudies which they Ihould purfue, 
trith a view to improvement, Poetry is one to 
which he particularly would attach them. He 
only objeAs to the danger of purfuing this charm«* 
ing ftudy through all the immoralities and falfe 
pidures of happjfiife With whidi it 8t>oand89 and 
thus biecoming the raartyi* of innocent cuHofity. 
In the following dompibtion c^rc has been ta- 
ken to feleA, not in^'iiich pieces -as innocence 
may read without a Vlulti^ but fuch'as will even 
tend to ftrengthen that innocence. In this little 
work a lady may find the moft exquifite pleafure^ 
while ihe is at the fame time learning the duties 
of life ; and, while Ihe courts only entertain- 
ment, be deceived into wifdom. Indeed, this 
would be too great a boaft in the preface to any 
A 2 wX'g.xv^ 
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original work j but here it can be ^ma 
fafety, as every poem in the followirVi-.co'' 
would fingly have procured an authc^ . ij! - 
putation. 

They are divided into Devotional^ Mo. 
Entertainingy thus comprehending the thr 
duties of life ; that which we owe to C 
our neighbour, and to ourfclves. 

In the firft part, it muft be confcfK - 

Englifh poets have not very much excell 

that department, namely, the praife of o 

ker, by which poetry began, and from v 

deviated by time, we are moft faultily di ' 

There arfU3pc-or,t|va, hq^vctcr5: particul; .. 

Deity y By-*Mf.-"BoyfeV ***a*ptferfi, when 
»•• • * ,•• • • ,•• 

came out, that {ay -Qw^jfojAt: time neglefl 

introduced {o^jiubj-jcjipjktti by Mr. Hcr^ 
Mr. Fieldii^;/ ••Ih*-il»tk€»rctider will \. 
many ftriking pidkures, and perhaps glow 
part of that gratitude which feems to h: 
fpircd the writer. 

In the moral part I am more copiou? . 
the fame reafon, bccaufe our language c ■ 
a large number of the kind. Voltaire, 
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poets gives them the preference in moral 
to th( 't of siny other nation ; and indeed 
ets h better fettled the bounds of cltity^ 
re precifely determined the rules for Gon<- 
n life than ours. In this dq)arttnent the . 
ader will find the mufe has been follicitous 
dc her, not with the allurements of a fyren^ 
e integrity of a friend. 
he entertaining part my greriteft difficulty 
'hat to rejeft. The materials lay in fuck 
, that I was bewildered in my choice; ia 
afe then I was folcly determined by the 
icy of the poem ; and where I found onc^ 
«r well executed, that feemed in the Icaft 
g to diftort the judgment, or inflame the 
lation, it was excluded without mcrcy^ I 
lerc and there indeed, when one of parti- 
beauty offered with a few blemifhes, lopt 
e dcfefts, and thus, like the tyrant, "who 
all ftrangcrs to the bed he had prepared for 
I have inferted fomc, by firft adapting them 
plan ; we only difFer in this, that he mu- 
with a bad dcfign, I from motives of a 
ry nature. 

4 . . \x 
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It will bo eafier to condemn a compiitt 
this kind, than to prove its inutility, 
young ladies are readers, and while their 
dians are follicitous that they (hall only re 
beft books, there can be no danger of a v 
this kind's being difagrecable. It offers, ir 
finall compafs, the very flower of our poeti 
that of a kind adapted to the fex fuppoTo 
its readers. Poetry is an art, which no 
lady can, or ought to be wholly ignon 
The pleafure which it gives, and indeed 
ceffity of knowing enough of ic to mix i 
dern converfation, will evince the ufefulnefi 
defign i which is to fupply the higheft : 
moft innocent entertainment at the fmall 
pence I as the poems in this coHedion, 
iingly, would amount to ten times the p 
what I am able to afford the prefent. 
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DEITY. 

W/j P^/«r «HYM eriginaily fuhlljhed 'witbout tmy fucctfi t 
it lay dormant fir fonu time^ till it tvas taken notice of 
hy Fielding an^ Harvey : Jince tkat^ it has been 
efieemedas it merits.** The moftjiriking p^ff^gi* ^re 
bettftUaed. 

• Omnipresbnce. 

THR.O' the onmeafurable trafls of fpace. 
Go Mafe diTine ! and prefent Godhead trace \ 
Sboald*fl thou above the heav'n of hear^ns afcend, 
Could'fl thou below the depth of depths defcend ; 
Could thy fond flight beyond the flarry fphere. 
The radiant roorniDg^t lucid pinions Viciis\ 
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There fliould his brighter prcfcnce flitne confcl 
7'hcre Win Almighty Arm tli/ courfe arrefl f 
Coa]d*ft thoa the thickeft veil of ni)(ht aflumCi 
Or think to hide thee in the csntrftl gloom f 
Yet therc» ■!! patient to hi 9 piercing fight, 
Darknefs itfclf would kindle into lif^ht : 
Not the black manfions of the filcnt grave« 
Nor darker hell from hit perception favc 1 
What pow*r, alai I thy footHcpi cin convey 
Rcyond the reach of omniprcfcnt day ? 
In his wide grafp, and comprehcnfivc eye. 
Immediate, world<i on worlds unnumbcr'd lie : 
Syflcms inclo&*d in ]m Idct roll, 
Whofe nllinforffling mind dircds the whole: 
i<odg*d in hil view, their certain wnyn they kno 
Plac'd in tibii fight from whence can nothing go 
On earth hi« footflool Ax'd, in hcav n Iha feat » 
Knthron*4 h«,didlate8— and bin word is I'ate. 
Nor want his fhinit 'iiagcs below* 
In ftrcims that mu or in winds that Mow , 

]Ii<» fpirit broods i M§ boundlefs flood ; 

Smiles in tht plainj ivhifpers in tho wovd 1 

Warms in th/ ger 1 tnliv'niog my, 

Drsathcs in the air, . kiSnfifls tlic day I 

Titcats I Sliil^ ^^ ^'^'' 

An(^ I bclOA'. 
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Should mta hb great immenfity deny« 

Man might at well afurp the vacant Iky : 

For were he limited in date, or view. 

Thence were his attributes impcrfefl too s 

His knowledge, powV, his goodneic all confio'd. 

And loft the notion of a ruling Mind f 

Feeble the trull, and comfortlefs the rcnfi^ 

Of a defeflive partial Providence ! 

Boldly might then his arm injafUce brave. 

Or innocence in vain his mercy crave ; 

Dejefled virtue lift its hopelefs eye I 

And deep diftrefs pour out the hearttefs figh I 

An abfent God no abler to defend, 

Protedl, or punifli, than hn aMent friend ; 

Diflant alike oar wanu or griefs to know, ' 

"^o eafe the angnilh, or prevent the blow ? 

' he, fapreme director, were not near, 

ain were oar hope, and empty were .oar fear; 

ipnni(h*d vjce woold'o'er the world prevail, 

d onrewifded virtue toil-^^^to fail f 

e moral world a fecond chaos turn, 

I nature for her great Supporter mourn f 

1 the weak embryo, ere to life it breaks. 

I his high powV its Sender texture takes ; 

e in his book the various parts inroll'd, 

\fin^, owD eternal WifdomH mo\&« « ^ 
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Nor vicwi ho only th« tniterial wholff i 
But piercci thought^ and penctratei the foul t 
Ero from the lipi the vooal accent! pait» 
Or the faint porpofe dawni whhin the heart t 
Hii fteady eye the mental birth perceiveif 
Kre yet to ui the new idea livei t 
Knowi wh#C we fay— «rc yet the wordi proceed^ 
And ere we form th* intention, marki the deed f 
But Confclence, fair ficegerent'light within, 
Aflerti it! author, and reftorei the fcene f 
Fointi out the beauty of the governed plan, 
** And vlndicAtei the wtyi of God to man/* 
Then facred Mufc# by the vaft profpe^i iir*d. 
From heav*p defcendcd* ai by heav*n infpirM ; 
Ilii all-enlight'ning Omniprefcnce own, 
Whence firft thoe feel*(l thy dwindling prcfence knotn 
His wide Omnifcicnce, juftly grateful fing. 
Whence thy weak fcience prunes itn callow wing] 
And blcft th* eiernnl— -all-inf<»rming foil), 
Whofc fight pervadoswhofe knowledge filk the who 

T M M VT A n I LI T Y. 

As the Rternal and Omnlfcient Mind, 
By lawi not limited, nor boundi confined ; 
Ii alwayi independent, always frcc» 
I/cffCG Ihlna confcfi'd Immuubiliiy I 
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Change, wliether the fpontaaeoas child of will. 
Or birch of force,-*is imperfe^ion ftiU. 
But he, ftll-perfeft, in himlelf conttlns 
PowV felf-deriv'd, for from himfelf he reigns ! 
If, aker'd by conflraint, we could fuppofe. 
That God his fixM ftability (hould lofe ; 
How ftartlei reafon at a thought fo ftraogef 
What pow*r can force Omnipotence to change ? 
If from his oivn divine prodoflive though^ 
Were the yet-ftranger alteration wrought i 
Could excallence fupreme^ new rays acquire ? 
Or ftrong perfeftioa raife its glories higher f 
Abfurd ! — his high meridian brightnefs glowi* 
Never decrtafes^ never overflows f 
Knows no addition, yields to no decay. 
The faaed blaze of inexhaaftlefs day f 
Belowy thro' different forms does matter range. 
And life fubfifts from elemental change. 
Liquids condenfing (bapes terreftrial wear. 
Earth mounts in fire, • and fire diflblves in air s 
While we, enquiring phantoms of a day, 
Inconftant as the fiiadows we furvey ! 
With them, along Time's rapid current pafs. 
And hafte to mingle with the parent mafs ; 
.But Thou, Eternal Lord of life divine ! 
In yoQth immortal (halt for tv^ (b\tA\. 
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No change (hall darken thy exalted narne^ 
From cverl^fting ages fliU the fame I 
If God, like man, his purpofe could renew. 
His laws could vary, or his plans undo ; 
Defponding Faith would droop its chearlefs wing» 
Religion deaden to a lifclcfs thing ! 
Where could we, rational, rcpofe our trofi. 
But in a Pow'r immutable as jud i 
How judge of revelation's force divine. 
If truth unerring gave not the defign ; 
Where, as in nature's fair according plan» 
AW fmiles benevolent and good to man. 
Placed In this narrow clouded fpot below. 
Darkly vie fee around, and darkly know I 
Religion lends the falutary beam, 
That guides our reafon thro* the dubious gleam i 
Till founds the hour ! — when he who rules the (kies 
Shall bid the curtain of Omnifcience rife I 
Shall diiTipate the mids that veil our fight, 
And (how his creatures— ^ — ail his ways arc right! 
Then when aftonifh'd nature feels its fate. 
And fctter'd Time (hall kno^ its lateft date ! 
When earth (hall in the mighty blaze expire, 
Heav'n melt with heat, and worlds diflfolve in (ire ! 
univerfal f>llem (brink away, 
ceaiing orbs confefs th* Almig^hty fway f 
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Immortal He, amidft the wreck fecure* 
Shall fit exalted, permanently pure I 
As in the Sacred Bufh, (hall (hine the faroe» 
And from the ruin raife a fairer frame I 

OmNIP9T£NCE. 

Far hcttce ye viilonary charming maids. 
Ye fancy 'd nymphs that haunt the Grecian (hades f 
Your birth, who from coi3|ceiving fiction drew» : 
Yourfelves producing phahtoms as untrue ; 
But come, fuperior Mufe I divinely bright. 
Daughter of heav'n, whofe offspring (lill are light; 
Oh conde(cend, celeftial facred gueft ! 
To purge my fight, and confecrate m^ bread : 
While I prefume Omipotence to trace. 
And fing that PowV, who peopPd boundlefs fpace ! 
Thou prefent wert, when forth th' Almighty rode 
While Chaos trembled at the voice of God f 
Thou faw'il, when o^cr tb' immenfe his line he drcw^ 
When Nothing from hi> Word exiftence knew ! 
His Word, that wak'd to life the vail profound, . 
While confcious light was kindl'd at the found ! 
Creation fair \ furpriz'd th' angelic eyes. 
And fovVeign Wifdom faw that all was wife \ 
Him, fole almighty Nature's book difplays^ 
Diftinfl the pa^e^ and legible the ra^^s ! 
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Let the wild fccptic his attention :throvir. 
To the broad horizon, or earth below j • < 
He finds thy foft impreiTion touch hit breaftf 
He feels the God»-— and owns him anconfefsM ( 

Should the ftray-pilgrim, tirM of fands and flcies. 
In Libyans walle behold a palace rife, 
Woyld he believe the charm from atoms wrought f 
Go, atheift, hence, and mend thy jufter thought I 
What hand, almighty architcd ! but chine 
Could give the model of this vaft defign ? 
What hand but thine adjuft th' amazing whole? 
And bid confenting fydems beauteous roll I 
What hand but thine fupply the folar light ^ 
For ever walling, yet for ever bright f 
What hand but thine the flarry train array. 
Or give the moon to flied her borrowed ray ? 
What hand but thine the azure convex fpread ? 
What hand but thine trace out the ocean's bed } 
To the valk main the fandy barrier throw. 
And with that feeble curb rellrain the foe! 
What hand but thine the wintry flood afTwage. 
Or rtop the tcmpell in its wildeft rage ? 
Thee infinite I what finite can explore ? 
Imagination finks beneath thy powV ; 
Thcc could the ablcft of thy creatures know, 
(I were thy unity, for he were thou I 



^^ 
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Yet prefcDt ^0 all renfe thy powV remains 
ReveaPd in natare, natare^s author rdgns I 
In vaip Woold error from conviflioa fly, 
Thou ever/ where art prefent to the eye ? 
The fenfe how ftapid, and the fight how blind t 
That fails this univer&i truth to find ? 

Go !-p<Ul the fightlefs realms of fpace forvey, ^ 

Returning trace the planetary ^way f 
The fun, that 10 his central glory ihinet. 
While ev*ry planet round his orb inclines ; 
Then -at our intermediate globe repofe* 
And view.yon lunar Satellite tl\;rt glows ! 
Or cad along the azure vault thy eye. 
When golden day enlightens all the iky s 
Around behold earth's variegated Fcene, 
The mingling profpcfts, and the flow'ry green 1 
The mountain*s brow, the loufg extended ivood. 
Or the rude rock that threatens o'er the flood f 
And fay are thefe the wild effe^s of char.ce ? 
Oh flrange Vfied of reasoning ignorance 1 
Nor pow'r alone confcfs'd in grandeur lies. 
The glittering planet, or the painted fkies ! 
Equal the elephant*s or emmet's drefs 
The wifdom of Omnipotence confefs ; 
Equal the cumbVoos whalers enormous mnfs 
With the fmall m(t& in the cioudtd %x^^^4 
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The mito that gftmboli in iti arid fati 
In fliape a porpui^ tho* a fpeck to thee f 
Ev*n the blue down the purple plumb furroondf, 
A living world, thy failing fight confoondi f 
To him A peopled habitation (howi. 
Whore tnillioni tafle the bounty God beflowi f 
Great l^rd of life, whole all-controling might 
Thro* wide creation beami divinely bright, 
Nor only doei thy pow*r in forming fliinet 
But to annihiiatCi dread King ( ii thine. 
Shouldft thou withdraw thy flill-fupporting band. 
How languid Nature would a(lonilh*d ftand f 
I'hy frown nightU antient empire would reftore. 
And raifo a blank--— -where fyltemi fmilM before! 
See in corruption^ all-furprizing flatei 
How ftruggUng life eludei the ftroke of fatei 
Shocked at the fcene, tho* fenfe averti iti eye, 
Nor ftopi the wondVoui procefs to defcry ; 
Yet juftur thought the myAlc change purfuein 
And with delight almighty wifdom views t 
Ti)e brutO; the vegetable world furveyi, 
Heei life fubfiAing ev*n from life*i dccayi f 
Mark there, felf-taught, the penfivc reptile come, 
Spiq hit thin fliroud, and living build hii tomb f 
With confpiou» cnre hit former pleafurei leave, 
Attd Arch bjm for the bufinvfn of (he grave I 
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Thence pafs'd the (hort-li vM change, renewed he fpriDg^y 

Admires the (kies, and tries hit painted wings ! 

With airy flight the infed roves abroad. 

And fcoms the meaner earth he lately trod ! 

Thee, potent, let delivefd Ifrael praife. 

And to thy Name their grateful homage raife ! 

Thee potent God ! let Egypt's land declare. 

Which felt thy juftice, awfully fevere I 

How did thy frown benight the fliadow'd land? 

Nature reversed* how own thy high commaod ? 

When jarring elements their ufe forgot. 

And the fan felt thy ovcrcafting blot I 

When earth pro^uc'd the peOilential bro#d. 

And the foul flream was crimfon^d into blood ! 

How deep the horrors of that awful night ! 

How (Irong the terror, and how wild the fright ! 

When Q^er the land thy fword vindid\ive pad. 

And men and infants breathed at once their lad! 

How did thy arm thy favoured tribes conviey ! 

Thy light condufling, point th* amazing way I 

Obedient ocean to their march divide, 

The watVy ivall diftinfl on either (sde i 

While thro' tM deep the long proceHion led. 

And faw the wonders of the oozy bed ! 

Nur long they march*d, till blackening in the rear. 

The vengeful tyrant and hU ^oft ?^^^\:;skX \ 
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Plunge down the deep,— the wavei thy nod obef» 

And whelm the threafning flonii beneath the fei ( 

Nor yet thy pow'r thy chofen train forfookf 

When thro* Arabians fandt their way they took ; 

By day thy cloud wni prefent to the iight, 

Thy fiery pillar led the march by night s 

Thy hand amidfl the wade their table fpread^ 

With fcachcrd viands, and with Heav*oly bread t 

When the dry wildcrnefs no ftreami fupply*d. 

Gufli'd from the yielding rock the vital tide t 

What limittt can Omnipotence confine ! 

What obilaclcs reflrain thy arm divine f 

Since Hones and waves their fettled laws forego^ 

Since fc.is can harden, and fince rocks can flow f • 

On Sinai's top the Mufe, with ardent wing^ 

The triumphs of Omnipotence would fingt 

When o'er it.1 airy brow thy cloud difplay'dy 

Involved the nations in its awful fliade f 

When gloomy duiknefn filKd its midmoft fpaoe. 

And the rock trembled to its rooted bafe i 

Yet there thy majclly divine appeared, 

There flione thy glory, and thy votes was heard { 

£v'n in tlie blaze of that tremendous day, 

Idolatry itn impious rites could pay I 

X)h (hame t.) thought I— Thyfacred throne invnde» 

Aad biuvc :hc belt (hat lln^mM round its head ! 
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Wisdom. 
O Thoo, who when th' almighty formM this all. 
Upheld the fcale, and weighed each ballanc^d ball i 
And as his hand compleated each defign, 
Namber*d the work« and fixM the feal divine ; 
O Wiidom infinite I creation^s fou), 
Whofe ra/s diffufe new Inftre o'er the whole ; 
What tongue (hall make thy charms cclcAiai known f 
What hand, fair Goddcfs ! paint thee but thy own ! 
What tho* in nature's univerfal ftorc^ 
Appear the wonders of almighty powVf 
PowV unattended, terror would infpire, 
Aw'd muft we gaze, and comfortlcfs admire. 
But when fair Wifdom joins in the defign. 
The beauty of the whole reful^'s divine i 
See, how aflbciate round their centraf fun. 
Their faithful rings the circling planets runi 
Still equi-diftant, never yet too near, 
Exa^ly tracing their appointed fphere. 
Mark how the moon our flying orb purfues^ 
While from the fun her monthly light renews ; 
Breathes her wide influence on the woild bciow^ 
And bids the tides alternate ebb and flow. 
View how in eourie the condant feafons rife. 
Deform the earthy or beautify the (Lkii \ 
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Fird Spring advancing, wich her flowVy train. 
Next Sunamer*t hand thac fpreadt the fylvan fcei 
Then Antomn with her yellow harvefts crownMa 
Ani trembling Winter clofe the annual round. 
The vegetable tribei obfervant trace. 
From the tall cedar to the creeping grafs : 
The chain of animated beings fcale, 
From the fmall reptile to th* enormous whale i 
From the ftrong eagle (looping from the (kies. 
To the low infeA that efcapes thy eyes ! 
And fee, if fee thou can*(l, in evVy frame. 
Eternal Wifdom (hine confefsM the fame : 
As proper organs to the lead aflignM, , 
At proper means to propagate their kind i 
As juft the ilruflure, and as wife the plan. 
As in this lord of all-^debating man I 
Hence, reasoning creature, thy diAinf^ion find. 
Nor longer to the ways of heav*n be blind. 
Wifdom in outward beauty ftrikes the mind. 
But outward beauty points i charm behind. 
What gives the earth, the ambient air or fcaf, 
The plain, the river, or the wood to pleafc ? 
Oh fay, in whom does beauty** fclf refidc. 
The Beautifier, or the beautify'd f 
There dwells the Godhead in the bright dirguifc, 
Beyond the ken of all created t^^s \, 
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His works oor lovcj and oar attention ftcal. 
His works, (furprising thought I) the maker Yeil ; 
Too weak our fight to pierce the radiant cloudy 
Where Wifdom ihioes^ in all her charms avowed J 

gradoas God ! omnipotent and wiie. 
Unerring Lord* and rolcr of the ikies ; 
All condefcending to my feeble heart. 
One beam of thy celeftial light impart 1 

1 feek not fordid wealth, or glittVing pow.V, 
O grant mc Wifdom — and I a(k no more! 

Providence. 

As from fome level country *5 (helterM ground. 
With towns replete, with green inclofurcs bound. 
Where the eye, kept within the verdant maze, 
But gets a tranfient villa as ic drays ! 
The pilgrim to fome rifing fummit tends. 
Whence opens all the fceoe as he afcends : 
So Providence the friendly point fupplies. 
Where all the charms of Deity furprize ; 
Here Goodnefs, Power and Wifdom all unite. 
And dazzling Glories whelm the raviAfd figh:! 
Almighty Caafe ! 'tis thy preferving care. 
That keeps thy works for ever freih and fair ! 
The fun from thy fuperior radiance bright. 
Eternal (beds his delegated l'i^Ki» 
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Lends to his fifler orb inferior dty, '^ 

And paints the filver moon^t alternttie ray f 
1 hy hatid the wafle of e.iting time renews. 
Thou flied*(l the tepid morning's balmy dews i 
When raging winds the blacken*d deep deform, 
Thy fpirit rides conimiflion'd in the ftorm j 
Bids at thy will the flaclc'ning tempeft ccafe, 
While the calm'd ocean fmooths its niffleJ face | v 
When light'nings thro' the air tremendous fly. 
Or the blue plague is loofen'd to deiWoy, . ^ 

Thy hand dire<fls, or turns afide the ftroke. 
Thy word the fatal cdi<fl can revoke ; / / 
When fubtcrraneous fires the furfacc heave. 
And towns are bury'd in one common grave i 
Thou fuffjr'ft not the mifchief to prevail. 
Thy fov'rcign touch the recent wound can heal. 
To Zambia's rocks thou fcnd'ft the chcarful gleam, 
0*er Libya's fands thou pour*(l the cooling (Iream; 
Thy watchful Providence o*cr all intends. 
Thy works obey their great Creator's ends. 
And all the ills we feel— or blifs we (hare. 
Arc tokens of a heav'nly Father's care. 
When man too long the paths of vice purfu'd, 
Thy hand prepar'd the univerfal flood ; 
Oracious, to Koah gave the timely fign. 
To favc a remnant from the v*tai\v dmt^^l 
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One ihining wafte the globe terrcHrial hy. 

And the ark heavM along the troabled fca ; 

Thou bad*ft the deep his anticnt bed explore. 

The clouds their watry deluge pour'd no more ! 

The ikies were cleared, — the mountain tops were fcen. 

The dove pacific brought the olive-green. 

On Ararat the happy Patriarch toft. 

Found the recovered world his hopes had lofl ; 

There his fbnd eyes reviewed the pleafing fccne, 

The earth all verdant, and the air fercne f 

Its precious freight the guardian ark difplay^d, 

While Noah grateful^ adoration paid ! 

Beholding in the many«tindlurM bow. 

The promife of a fafer world below. 

When wild ambition rearM its impious hea(^. 

And rifing Babel heav'n with pride furvey*d ; 

Thy word the mighty labour couM confound, 

And leave the mafs to moulder with the ground. 

From the mad toil, while focial order fprung 

A peopled world — didioA by many a tongue. 

l^roro Thee all human actions take their fpringf^ 

The rife of empires, and the fall of kings ! 

See the vaft theatre of time difplay'd, 

V^hile o'er the fcene fucceedicg heroes tread I 

'VVilh pomp the fhining images fucceed, 

^hat leaders triumph ! and what lUQii^^^^^V^N^*^^^"^ 
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Perform the parts tiiy Providence affign'd. 

Their pride, their paffions to thy ends inclined : 

A while they glitter in the face of day» 

Then at thy nod the phantoms pafs away ; 

No traces left of all the bufy fcene. 

But that remembrance fays,-— —The things have beei 

While learning tl^ro* the gloom benighted ftrays. 

And the dim objedU vanifh as we gase f 

** But (queftions doubt) whence fickly nature feeb 

" The ague-fits her face fo oft reveals ? 

** Whence earthquakes heave the earth^s aflooifli 

bread? 
*< Whence tempefts rage ? or yellow plagues infeft ! 
'* Whence draws rank Afric her empoifon'd ftores ? 
** Or liquid fires explofive iEcna pours T* 
Go, fcepdc mole I demand th' eternal caufe, 
The fecret of his all-preferving laws ? 
The depths of IJ^ifdom infinite explore. 
And ailc thy Maker ? — ^why thou know'ft no more 1 
Thy error ftill in mortal things as great. 
As vain to cavil at the ways of fate. 
To aflc why profpVous vice fo oft fucceeds. 
Why fuffers innocence, or virtue bleeds ! 
Why monfters, nature muft with blufhes own. 
By crimes grow pow*rful, and difgrace a thrcne f 
4 W) 
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Why faints and fages, markM in ev*ry age» 
Periih, the vidims of tyrannic rage ! 
Why Socrates for truth and freedom fell. 
While Nero reign'd the delegate of hell ! 
In vain by reafon it the maze porfa'd, 
Of ill triumphant, and afflidled good. 
Fix'd to the hold, fo might the failor aim 
To judge the pilot, and the Peerage blame ; 
As we direA to God what (hould belong. 
Or fay that fov'reign Wifdom governs wrong. 
Nor always vice does uncorrected go, - 
Nor virtue unrewarded pafs below h 
Oft facred jnftice lifts her awful htkJU ■ ■ 
And dooms the tyrant and th* ufurper dead ; 
Oft Providence, more friendly than fevere, 
Arrefts the hero in his wild career ; 
Directs the fever, poinurd or the ball. 
By which an Ammoa, Charles, or Csefar fall : 
Or when the corfed Borgias * brew the cup 
For merit,-^ids the monfters drink it up ; 
On violence oft retorts the cruel fpear. 
Or fetters cunning in its crafty fnare : 
Relieves the innocent, exalts the jaft. 
And lays the proud oppreiTor in the dull ? 

• Pope Alexander VI. and hia fon, C«Ciki ^^\\^%. '^^ 
Mr. OndooU hi&wj* 

C z ^^^ 



20 POEMS FOR 

But fad as Time's fwifc pinioni can conve/f 
Ha(l«ni the pomp of that tremendoui da/. 
When to the view of all created eyes, 
God*8 high tribunal (ball majenic rife^ 
• When the loud trumpet (hall a(remble round 
The dcad» reviving at the piercing found I 
Where men and angeU (hall to audit come« 
And millions yet unborn receive their doom ! 
Then (hall fair Providence, to all difplay'd. 
Appear divinely bright without a (hade » 
In light triumphant alf her a£ls be (tiowti, 
And blufhing doul^tp eternal Wifdom own ! 
Mean while, tIiQ|i great intelligence fupreme. 
Sovereign direflor of thii mighty frame, 
Whofe watchful band, and all-obferving ken, 
Fafhioni the hearts, and views the ways of men. 
Whether thy hand the plenteous table fpread, 
Or meafuiiB fparingly the daily bread ) 
Whether or wealth or honours gild the ijpeiie, ' 
Or wants deform, and wafting anguifli Um$ 
On thee let truth and virtue firm rely, 
Blefft'd in the cans of thy approving eye I 
Know that thy Providence, their condant friend. 
Thro* life (hall guard them, and in death attends 
With cverlading arms their caufe embrace. 
And crown the paths of p\ctj wi\.l\ ^cacc. ) 
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Goodness. 

Ye Seraphs, who God's throne incircling ftill 
Wich holy zeal your golden cenfen fill ; 
Ye flaming xniniflers, to diftant lands 
Who bear, obfequiousy his divine commands ; 
Ye Cherubs who compofe the facred choir. 
Attuning to your voice th' angelic lyre ! 
Or ye, fair natives of the heavenly plain. 
Who once were mortal-— now a happier train ! 
Who fpend in peaceful love your joyful hours. 
In blifsful meads and amaranthine bowVs, 
Oh lend one fpark of yoor celeftial fire ! 

I Oh deign my glowing bofom to infplre f 
And aid the Mufe^s unexperienc*d wing. 
While Goodnefs, theme divine, (he foart to fing I 
Tho' all thy attributes divinely fair. 
Thy full perfection, glorious God ! declare ; 
. Yet if one beam^s fupcrior to the reft. 
Oh let thy Goodnefs faireft be confefs*d : 
As ihines the moon amidft her ilarry train. 
As breathes the rofe amongft the flowVy fcene. 
As the mild dove her filver plumes difplays, 
,80 (beds thy Mercy its didinguiftiM rays. 
is led. Creator mild, thy gracious hand, 
hen foralcfs Chaos heard thy hi j\\ comm^tvA % 

C 3 \^Vt.Tk 
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/hen pleased, thine eye thy matchlefs worki review*d» 
ind Goodnefsy placid, fpoke that all was good f 
Sot only does in heaven thy Goodnefs (hinCf 
Delighted nature feels its warmth divine ; 
The vital fun^s illuminating beam^ 
The filver crefcent, and the flarry gleam ; 
As day and night, alternate they command. 
Proclaim this troth to ev^ry diftant land. 
See fmiling nature, with thy treafures fair, 
Confcfs thy bounty and parental care i 
RenewM by Thee, the faithful feafons rife^ 
And earth with plenty all her font fupplies. 
The generous lion and the brindled boar. 
As nightly thro' the forell walks they roar» 
From thee, Almighty Maker, feek their prey. 
Nor from thy hand unfed depart away : 
1*0 thee, for meat the callow ravens cry. 
Supported by thy all*preferving eye : 
From thee, the feathered natives of the plain. 
Or thofc who range the field, or plough the main. 
Receive, with conftant courfe, th' appointed food. 
And taftc the cup of univerfal good ; 
Thy hand thou open*ft,' million'd myriads live } 
Thou frown'ft, they faint ;— thou ImirA, and tl 
revive I 
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I Yirtne^s aci«> as on rapine^s ftores, 
t heav*n impartial deal the fruitfo^ow^rs ! 
Life's common bleffings all hff children (hare/* 
ead the fame earth, and breathe a geaVal air ! 
ithoot diftinflion, boundlefs bleAngs fall, 
id Goodneis, like the fun, enlightens all ! 
I man, degenerate man ! offend no more f 
>, learn of brutes, thy Maker to adore ! 
all thefe, thro' ty/^ry tribe, his bouncy own, 

all his works, ungrateful thou alone ! 
:af when the tuneful voice of mercy cries, 
id bliad when fov'reign Goodnefs charms the eyes f 
irk, even the wretch his awful name blafphemes, 
s pity fpares,— his clemency reclaims I 
tferve his patience with the guilty ftri? e, 
id bid the criminal repent and live ; 
cal the fugitive with gracious eye, 
feech the obftinate, he wonld not die ! 
lazing tendernefs— amazing moft, 
e foul on whom fuch mercy fliould be loft f 
t would*ft thou view the rays of Goodnefs join, 
one ftrong point of radiance all divine f 
lold*, celellial Mufe ! yon eaftern light ; ^. 

Beth'lem*s plain, adoring, bend thy iight ! 
ar the glad meflage to the ihepherds giv'n. 
Good- will on earth to man» atid ^ta.^^ vOkV^K^Tt^^^ 

C 4 K0«^^ 
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Attend the fwains^ purfue the ftarry road, 
And hail to earth the Savioar and the God I 
Redemption I oh thdh beauteoai myftic plan I 
Thou falutary fource of life to man I 
What tongue can fpcak thy comprehenfive grace I 
What thought thy depths unfathomkble trace I 
When loft in fin our ruin'd nature lay^ 
When awful juftice claimed her righteoui pay f 
See the mild Saviour bend hit pitying eye. 
And (lop th' lightening juft prepared to fly t 
(O (Irange effe£t of unexampled love I) 
View him defcend the heavenly throne above ; 
Patient, the ills of mortal life endure. 
Calm, tho* reviPd, and innocent, tho* poor t 
Uncertain his abode, and coarfe hii food, 
His life one fair continued fc^ne of good : 
For us fuAain the wrath to man decreed. 
The vidim of eternal judice bleed ! 
Look, to the crofs the Lord of life it ty'd. 
They pierce his hands, and wound his facred fide 
Sec, God expires I our forfeit to atone. 
While nature trembles at his parting groan ! 
Advance, thou hopelcfs mortal, (leel'd in guilt. 
Behold, and if thou can*(l, forbear to melt t 
Shall Jefus die thy freedom to regain, 
/.nd wilt thou d^g the voluntary chain? 
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Wilt thou refafe thy kind afleot to give. 
When bretthlefs he looks down to bid thee lire ! 
Perverfe, wilt thou reject the proflfec'd good. 
Bought with his life, and fireaming in hit blood ( 
Whofe virtue can thy deepeft crimes efface, 
Reheal thy nature, and confirm thy peace f 
Can all the errors of thy life atone. 

And raifc thee from a rebel to a fon f 

O bleft Redeemer, from thy facred throne. 
Where faints and angels fing thy triumphs won ! 
When, from the grave thou rais'd thy glorious head, 
(Chained to thy car the powVs infernal led) 
From that exalted height of blifs fupremc. 
Look down on thofe who bear thy facred name ; 
ReSore their ways, infpire them by thy grace. 
Thy laws to follow, and thy (Icps to trace ; 
Thy bright example to thy dodrine join, 
And by their morals prove their faith divine ! 
Nor only to thy church confine thy ray, 
Or the glad world thy healing light difplay ; 
Fair fun of righteoufnefs ! in beauty rife. 
And clear the mifls that cloud the heathen Hcied ! 
To Judah^s remnant, now a fcatterM train, 
Thoa great Meffiah ! (bow thy promised reign ; 
0*er earth as wide^ thy favipg warmth difFufe, 
As fpreads the ambient air, or fa\\\T\^4^v)^^ 
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And hafle the time when, ranqai(h*d by thy pQirH 
Deith flull cxpirt,. and ftn defile no more ^ 

G L O R T* 

But, oh adventurous Mufe, redrain thy flight. 
Bare not the blaze of uncreated light ! 
Before whofe glorious throne with dread farprize,. 
Th* adoring feraph veils his daazled eyes ; ' 
Whofe pure efFolgence, radiant to excefs. 
No colours can defcribe,. or words exprefs ! 
All the fair beauties, all the lucid ftores. 
Which o'er thy works thy hand refplendent poixr» ; 
Feeble, thy brighter glories to difplay. 
Pale as the moon before the folar ray f 
See on his throne the Hebrew monarch plac'd. 
In all the pomp of the luxuriant eaft I 
While mingling gems a borrowed day unfold. 
And the rich purple waves, embofs'd wiiK gold; 
yet mark this fcene of painted grandeur yield 
To the fair lilly that adorns the field f 
Pbfcur'd, behold that fainter lilly lies, * 

By the rich bird's ♦* inimitable dyes ; 
Yet thcfe furvey, confounded and outdone 
By the fuperior luftre of the fun ; 

* The Maoucodpta^ or bird of p«radifey,(€cn 'uktht Sjuce-JUhodi* 
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liat fun himfelf withdraws his lefienM beam 
om Thee, the glorioas author of hit frame f 
ranfcendent pow'r ! fole arbiter of fate f 
ow great thy glory I and thyi blifs how great f 
3 view from thy exalted throne above, 
Eternal foorce of light, and life, and love I) 
onufflber^d creatures draw their fmiling birth, 

blefs the heav'ns, or beautify the earth ; 
hile fyfiems roll, obedient to thy view, 

nd worlds rejoice — which Newton never knew I 
ben raife the fong, the genVal anthem raife, 
nd fwell the concert of eternal praife f 
flift ye orbs that form this boundlefs whole, 
'hich in the womb of fpace unnumberM roll ; 
: planets, who coropofe our lefier fcheme, 
nd bend, concertive, round the folar frame ; 
hon eye of nature ! whdfe extenfive ray, 
''ith endlefs charms adoms the face of 4ay ; 
onfenting raife th' harmaakNis joyful founds 
nd bear his praifes thro* the vafl profound : 
is praife, ye winds, that fan the chearful air, 
vift as ye pafs along your pinions bear f 
is praife let ocean thro* her realms difplay, 
ir as her circling billows can convey f 
is praife, ye mifty vapours, wide diffufe, 

1 rains defcending, or in xnildtT dtH4^\ 
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His praifes wbifper. ye majcftic trees, 
As your topft ruftle to the vocal breeze f 
His praife around, ye flowVy tribes exhale^ 
Far as your Tweets embalm the fpicy gale I 
His praife ye dimpled (IfcAms^ to earth reveal, 
As pleased ye murmur thro' tVic flowVy vale. 
^13 praife ye feathered choirs di(lingui(h*d fing. 
As to your notes the tuneful forefts ring ( 
Hit praife proclaim, ye monfters of the deep, 
Who in the vafl abyfs your revels keep ( 
Or ye fair natives of our earthly fcene. 
Who range the wilds, or haunt the pallure green f 
Nor thou, vain lord of earth, with carelefs ear. 
The univerfal hymn of worfViip hear I 
But ardent in the facred choius join. 
Thy fool tranfported with the tafk divine f 
While by his works th' Almighty is confefs'd. 
Supremely glorious, and fupremely bl«fs*d I 
Great Lord of life! from whom thiti humble frame 
Derives the powV to Hng thy holy name, 
Forgive the lowly mufe, whofe artlefs lay 
Has dafd thy facred attributes furvey ! 
Delighted oft thro' nature's beauteous field. 
Has (he adorM thy Wifdom bright reveaPd i 
Oft have her wi(he8 aimM the fecret fong. 
Sat Mwful rev*rencQ dill \vk\\\\^\d\\Q\ ViiN^uc : 



YOUNG LADIES. 

Yet as thy bounty lent the reasoning beam. 
As feels my confcioos bread thy vital flame* 
So. bleft Creator, let thy fervant pay 
His mite of gratitude this feeble wny. 
Thy Goodnefi own, thy Providence adore. 
He yields thee cnly— what was thine before I 
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ADAM'S MORNING HYMN. 

THESE are thy glorious works, parent of good, 
Almighty, thine this oniverfal frame* 
Thus wondrous fair; thyfelf how wondrous then! 
Unfpeakable, who iict'ft abore thefe heav'ns^ 
To u^invifible, or dimly fccn 
In thefe thy lowed works ; yet thefe declare 
Thy goodnefs beyond thought, and powV divine. 
Speak yc who befl can tell, ye fons of light. 
Angels ; for ye behold him, and with fongs 
And choral fy mphonies, day without night. 
Circle his throne rejoicing; ye in hea?*n, 
On earth join all ye creatures to extol 
Him firH, him lad, him midft, and without end. 
Faired of dars, lad in the train of night. 
If better thou belong not to the dawn. 
Sure pledge of day, that crown'd the fmiling mor» 
With thy bright circlet, prsife him in thy fphere. 
While day arifes, that fweet hour of prime. 
Thou fun, of this great world both eye and foul. 
Acknowledge him thy greater : found his praifc 
In thy eternal courfe, both when thou climb*d. 
And when high noop had gained, and when thoo fairi 
Moon, ihut now mcct'ft tV\c onciii C\3LtC, tvow fly^ft 
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With the fix'd (lars, fixM ia thek orb that flies ; 
And ye five other wandViag firet that move 
In myfUc dance not withoatfong* idbnod 
His praife, who out of daHcnefs calPd up light. 
Air, and yc elements, the elded birth 
Of nature's womb, that in qoacemion run 
Perpetual circle, qaultiform; and mix. 
And nourifh all things ; let your ceafelefs ch^ge 
Vary to our great Maker ftill new prdfe. 
Ye mifts and exhalations that now rife 
From hill or fteaming lake, dufky or gray. 
Till the fun paint your fleecy Ikirts with gold. 
In honour to the world's great Author rife. 
Whether to deck with clouds th* uncolour'd fky, 
*Or wet the thirfty earth with falling (bowers, 
Riflng or falling flill advance his praife. 
His praife, ye winds, that from four quarters blow. 
Breathe foft or loud ; and wave your tops, ye pines. 
With every plant, in fign of worfhip wave. 
Fountains, and ye, that warble, as ye flow. 
Melodious murmurs, warbling tune his praife. ' 

Join voices all ye living fouls ; ye birds. 
That flnging up to heaven-gate afccnd. 
Bear on your wings and in your notes his praife. 
Ye that in waters glide, and ye that walk 
The earth, aad flately tread, or lo^l^ ^^^^^^ \ 
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Witneff if I be filcnt, morn or eren. 
To hilly or valley, founuin, or frefh ihade» 
Made voc;&l by my fong, and taught his pr^ife. 
Ihil oniverfal Lord, be boonteous dill 
To give us only good i and if the night 
Have gathered ought of evil, or conceaVd, 
Difpcrfe it, as now light difpcli the dark. 
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lESSIAH, a Sacred Eclogue. 
By Mr. Popb. 

T E nymphs of Solyma ! begin the foog : 

To heav*oly themes fablimer drains belong, 
e mofjfy founcainsy and the fylvan (hades, 
e dreams of Find us and ch* Aonian maids» 
light no more ■ O thou my voice infpire 
10 touch'd Ifaiah*s hallow*d lips with €re ! 
ilapt into future times, the Bard begun : 
i^irgin (hall conceive, a Virgin bear a Son f 
im JeiTe^s root behold a branch arifej 
lofe facred flow'r with fragrance fills the ikies : 
' acthereal fpirit o*er its leaves (hall move, 
d on iis top defcends the mydic dove, 
heavens I from high the dewy neflar pour, 
d in foft filence (hed the kindly fhow*r ! 
e ftck and weak the healing plant (hall aid, 
m florms a (helter, and from heat a (hade, 
crimes (hall ceafe, and ancient fraud (hall fail ; 
urning juftice lift aloft her fcale; 
ce o]pr the world her olive wand extend, 
1 white rob'd innocence from heaven defcend. 
ft fly. t&e years, and rife th' expelled morn ! 
(priDg to light, aufpicious Babe, be botuX 
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Utr tuiurc tulle-. Iicr ciiiicll wrcatiii to brin;^, 
Wiih nil ih« inccnfif of tli< brcAthing fpring % 
.Srr UtUy Lcliaiiofi hU hcA<J advance, 
'ire; iiri()/jih^ fordlf OH the niouituini dancc ; 
hrc (|«if y iloudtt itom lowly tiaroti rife;, 
Am4 Curiitcr^ flow'ry top |)firfumc« the (kit* I 
ll.tik f tt f^ltid vfik'd ihe lonely dcfcrt clicirt; 
rir|i:iic the W4y f n <fO(l, a («f>ii Appears ; 
A (»itt\, H (fOil f ihr vocul hilU reply, 
'I'hr iDil.k pioduiin ih' Npproaching Ueicy, 
J.ii« r:irih ttrtrivrn hint (lom the bending fliie^f 
:.itil( (town, ytr nioiintainfe, und. ye v«llici» rifei 
With lir.tdi tlciliird, ye fed urn, hoiiiA^e pty | 
Mr liiifHHh ye uitku « yc mpid iloud*, f^tvo wuyf 
Ihi S;ivioui iOfiteil by andettt bardii furetold: 
llr>ii liiiii« yr. itenl, niid 'ill ye blind, behold I 
Ifi' hiiM tlittl. filiiu Dull ptir(>d (he viliial rnyt 
Aiil nil ihn h^^hitrlh ryr-t)ull pmir (hd duy : 
'llo Ur. ilr (ittltiUiMrd pdlha nf lound O14II dear. 
Aiiil hitl iigw iitiiiu (h.iiiti ili' iiiifnUiinji; eftr: 
The iliMttb flinll liiij'. ih.- l.mir Wit frtuch forego, 
Aiitl \cA[i cJiiihtii^^ like the bounding roe. 
Nit li^'U. Hii Miiiiiiiiii the wiiic woild fliall heir, 

l''iniil iv'iv I.U,-: lu \M|ir-. nli'rv'ry tear, 
III iiil.iiit'iuiiite (hitiiii ihiill ilr.ith [ic boiinda 
An J liiU'f rimi uram \v\:\ \\0 c\c\w\\ sN\i>\\\4» 
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As the^ood fhepherd tends his fleecy cire» 
Seeks frelhefl pallure, and the parell air, 
Explores the loft, the wandering (heep direds. 
By day o'erfces them, and by night preterit. 
The tender lambs he raifes in his arms, 
Feeds from his hand, and in his bofom warms i 
Thus (hall mankind hU gnardtan care engage. 
The promis'<l father of the future age. 
No more (hall nation ngainfl nation rife. 
Nor ardent warriors meet with hateful eyes. 
Nor fields with gleaming fteel be covcr'd o'er. 
The brazen trumpets kindle rage no more i 
But ufelefs lances into fcythes fliall bend» 
And the broad faulchion in a plow-(hare end. 
'^rhen palaces (hall rife ; the joyful fon 
Shall finilh what his fliort-livM fire begun ; 
Their vines a ihadow to their race lliall yield, 
And the fame hand that fowM, (hall reap the field. 
The fwain in barren deferts with furprize 
Sees lilies fpring, and fuddcn verdure rife ; 
And (larts amidd the thirfly wilds to hear 
New falls of water murmVing in his ear. 
On lifced rocks, the dragon's late abode?, 
The green reed trembles and the bulrufli nod^. 
Walle fandy valleys, once pcrplcx'd uith thorr. 
' The fp'irjr £r and /liapcly box alotiv \ 

Da ^^ 
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To leafleft ihrubs the fiow'ry palms fucceed. 
And odVous mitiit to the noifom weed. 

, ..I ; . 

The Iambs with wdlves fhall grare the verdant meac 
And boys in flowVy bands the tiger lead s 
The ftecr and lion at one crib (hall meet. 
And harinlers ferpents lick the pilgrim'* feet. 
The fmiling infant in hit hand (hall take 
The crefted bafilifk and fpeckled fnake, 
FleasM the green luftre of the fcales furvey^ 
And with their forky tongue (hall innocently play. 
Rife, crown'd with light* imperial Salem, rife ! 
Exalt thy tow'ry.head, and lift thy tyt^ I 
See a long race thy fpacious courts adorn ) 
8ee futvre fens, tod^daughters yet unborn» 
In crouding ranks on evVy fide arifc, 
Demanding life, impatient for the (kies I 
See barb'rous nations at thy gates attend. 
Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend ; 
See thy bright altars throng'd with proftrace kings, 
And heap'd with produ£\s of Saba:an fprings I 
For thee Idume's fpicy fofcfts blow. 
And feeds of gold in Ophir's mountains glow. 
See heav'n its fparkling portals wide difplay. 
And break upon thee in a Hood of day ! 
No more the rlfing fun (hall gild the morn. 
Nor evening Cynthia fiW her Wvct \vo\tv \ 
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at loft, diflblv*d in* thy fuperior rays, 
ne tide of glory, one unclooded bbze 
'erflow thy courts : the light hlmfeU ftiAtl fliine 
eveard, and God*s eternal day be thine ! 
he feat fhall wade, the (kies in fmokc decay, 
ocks fall to duft, and mountains melt away ; 
it fix'd his word, his faving pow'r remains; 
hy realm for ever lafts, thy own Mefllah reij^ns .' 



D3 The 
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The UNIVERSAL PRAYE 
By the Same. 

FATHER of all ! in cvVy age. 
In evVy clime ador*d» 
By faint, by favage, and by fage, 
Jehovah* Jove, or Lord I 

Thou great firft caufct lead undcrflood : 

Who all my fenfe confinM 
To know but this, that thou' art good. 

And that myfclf am blind ; 

Yet gave me» in this dark eftatc. 

To fee the good from ill : 
And binding nature fall in fate, 

Iieft free the human will. 

What confciencc diflates to be done. 

Or warns me not to do, 
Thif, teach me more than hell to (hun^p 

That, more than heav'n purfue. 

What bleflings thy free bounty gives. 

Let roe not cad away ; 
JFoT God is paid when man reccivcft^ 

J' enjoy is tO obey. 
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et not to earth's contraAed fpaa 

Thy goodnef« let xne houM; ' '^ 
r think thee Lord alone of tnaif. 

When thoufand worlds are round : 

et not this weak, unknowing hand 

Prefnme thy bolts to throw, 
nd deal damnation round the land. 

On each I judge thy foe. 

* I am right, thy grace impart. 

Still in the right to (lay : 
' I am wrong, oh teach my heart 

To find that better way. 

ive me alike from foolifh pride. 

Or impious difcontent, 
taught thy wifdom has deny*d. 

Or aught thy goodnefs lent. 

each me to feel another's woe. 

To hide the fault I fee ; 
hat mercy I to others (how# 

That mercy (how to me. 

ean tho' I am, not wholly (o. 

Since quick'ned by thy breath ; 
lead me wherefoe'er I go, 

Thro^ this day's life or dcat\\i 

X) 4 'Wcv^, 
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This d«y, ba bread And peace ts^y lot : 

All elfe beneath the fun, 
Thou know'ft if bcfl bcilow'd or not, 

And Jet thy will be done. 

To thee, whofe temple ii all fpice, 
Whofc altar, earth, fea, fkiei f 

One chorus let ail being raife I 
All nature's inccnfe rife I 



.1', 
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NIGHT THOUGHTS, byDr.YouKG. 

NIGHT FIRST. 

TIR'D nature's fweet reftorcr, balmy flecp ? 
He, like the world, his ready vifit pays 
Where/ortune fmiles ; the wretched he forfakes : 
Swift on his downy pinions flies from woe. 
And lights on lids unfully'd with a tear. 

From (hort (as ufaal) and didarb'd rcpofe, 
I wake : how happy they, who wake no more ? 
The day too (hort for my diftrefs I and night, 
£v*n in the zenith of her dark domain, 
Is fun-(hine, to the colour of my fate. 
Night, fable goddcfs ! from her ebon throne. 
In raylefs majedy, now fl retches forth 
Her leaden fceptre o*er a (lumbVing world. 
Silence, how dead ! and darknefs, how profound ! 
Nor eye, nor liirning ear, an objed finds ; 
Creation deeps. Tis, as the general pulfe 
Of life ftood ftill, and nature made a paufe ; 
An awful paufe ! prophetic of her end. 
And let her prophecy be foon fulfiU'd ; 
Fate! drop the curtain ; I can lofe no more. 
O Thou ( whofe word from folid darknefs (Iruck 
That fpark the fan -, ftrike wifdom ftoia m^ toM\ \ 

2 y^ 
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My foiiT, whicli llici to ihce, her triifl, her treafiire, 
Aa mifcrs to their gold, while otheri reft, 
^rhro* this opaque of nature, and of foul* 
''J'hii (Ir)ublc ni^ht, trinfinit ono pitying rs^y, 
I'n li{>hten» uiid to cheur. O lead my mind, 
(A mind thai fain would wander from iti woe) 
Lead it thro* various fcencs of life, and deaths 
And from each fcenc the nobleft truths itifpire. 
. Nor lc(r> infpire my conduct, than my fong ; 
'i'each my bell reafon, rcafon ; my bed will 
Teach redliiudc ( .ind fix my firm rcfolve 
Wifdoin to wed, and pay her long arrear : 
Nor let the phial ot thy vcn^;oan('c, pnur'd 
()ii thi^ devoted head, be pour'd in vain. 
*l'hc bell lliikei one. We lake no note of lime. 
Hut from itn loii*. 'i'o f^ivc it then a tongue, 
1.1 wife in n)an. As if an nngcl (poke, 
1 fcr] the (olemn found. If heard aright. 
It i:i the knrll of my dep.irted houis : 
Where ate they? With the years beyond the flood. 
It 11 the fignal that demands difpatch; 
] low much in to be dr)ur } my hopes and fears 
Mnit up alarm'd, and o'er life's naiiow. verge 
look down — on wh;it ? a fathomlefi abyfs j 
A Jrcad etcinity ! how fuicly mine ! 

I And 
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And can* eternity bebng to me. 
Poor peniioner on the bounties of an hour ? 
. How poor, how rich, how abje£l, how aagoft. 
How complicate, how wonderful, is man I 
How paffing wonder He, who made him fuch f 
Who centred in our make fuch ftrange extremes f 
From difF'rent natures marveloufly mixr, 
Connedion exquifite of diAant worlds ! 
DiAinguifliM link in Being* s {ndlefs chain ! 
Midway from nothing to the Deity ! 
A bpam ethereal fully 'd, and abforpt f 
Tho' folly'd, and di(bononr*d. Ail! divine f 
Dim mintatore of greatnefs abfolute ! 
An heir of glory ! a frail child of duft ! 
Helplefs immortal ! infieA infinite ! 
A worm ! a god ! I tremble at myfelf. 
Onr waking dreams are fatal. How I dreamt 
Of joys perpetual in perpetual change ! 
Of ftable pleafurea on the toffing wave I 
Eternal fonfhine in the florms of life ! 
How ni:hly were my noon -tide trances hung 
With gorgeous tapeftries of pidur'd joys ! 
Joy behind joy, in endlefs perfpe£live ! 
Till at death's toll, whofe reftlefs iron tongue 
Calls daily foir his millions at a meal, 
fiiardng I woke, and found myfelS utiioti^* 



^NVt 
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Where now my phrcnfy'ft pompom furniture ? 
The cobweb*J coirn^fc, with i» ragged wscll 
Of mouldVing mud, ii royalty to me t 
The fpider^ mod .ictenuatcd thread 
Is cord, fi cahlct to man*f tender tie 
On eartltly h\\(» i it breaki at cv'ry l)rcexe. 
O ye bled fcrnrs of permanent dclightl 
Full* above mcafure ( laftinjr, beyond bound f 
A perpetuity of blifi, ii blifi. 
Could you, fo ric^h in rapture, fear an end. 
That ghadly thought would drink up all your joy» 
And quite unparadife the realms of light. 
Safe are you lodgM abuve thcfe rolling fphereii 
The baleful influence of whofe giddy danco 
Shedi fad viriflitude on all beneath. 
Here tccnii with revolutions every hour ; 
And rarely for the better ; or the be(l» 
More mortal than the common births of fate, 
nach moment has its fickle, emulous 
Of tiinc'a enormous fcythe, whufe ample fwcep 
StiikcA empire:, from the root ; each moment plays- 
J lis littlo winpon in the narrower fphcrc 
Of fwcct (loincnic c:oni(orl, and rulii down 
Thr f..iuft Moom of (ubfiin.iry blifs. 
h\U\ ! rnlilutinry bliU ! — I'loud words, and vain I 
fffff/ji n iivafun to divine dcctccl 
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A bold invafioQ of the rights of heaven ! 

I dafpM the phantoms, and I found them air. 

Oh had I weighM it ere my fond embrace ! 

What darts of agony had miis*d my heart I 

Death! great proprietor of all I *tis thine 

To tread out empire, and to quench the flars. 

The fun himfelf by thy permiffion (hines ; 

And, one day, thou (halt pluck him from his fphere. 

Amid fnch mighty plunder, why exhauft 

Thy partial quiver on a mark fo mean ? 

Why thy peculiar rancour wrecked on me ? 

Infatiate archer ! could not one fuffice ? 

Thy fhaft flew thrice j and thrice my peace was ilain ; 

And thrice, ere thrice yon moon had filPd her horn. 

O Cynthia f why fo pale ? Doft thou lament 

Thy wretched neighbour ? Grieve to fee thy wheel 

Of ceafelefs change outwhirrd in human life ? 

How wanes my borrow'd blifs ! from fortunc^t fmile^ 

Pre.carious courtfey ! not virtue*s fure. 

Self-given, fplar, ray of found delight. 

In evVy vary'd polbire, place, and hour. 

How widow'd cvVy thought of ev'ry joy ! 

Thought, bufy thought ! too bu fy for my peace ! . 

Thro' the dark pollern of time long claps'd. 

Led foftly, by the ftillnefs of the night, 

Lcd^ Jjke a murderer, (an J fuch k proves \^ 



4^ POEMS FOR 

jStrays, (wretched roTcr !) o*erthe plcafingpift; 
In queft of wretcbednefs perverfely ftrtyi ; 
And findi all di-fcrt now ; and meets the gholll 
Of my departed joys ; a numerous train F 
I rue the riches of my former fate ; 
Sweet comfort's blafted cluftcrs 1 lament i 
I tremble nt the blcfllngs once fo dear ; 
And cv'ry picafure pains mc to the heart. 
Yet why complain ? or why complain for one ? 
Hnngs out the fun his ]uflre but for me* 
The finglc man ? Are angels all bcfiJe f 
I mourn for millions: 'tis the common lot s 
Tn this fliapc, or in that, has fate entaiPd 
The mother's throes on all of woman born. 
Not more the children, thun fure heirs of pain. 
War, famine, pell, volcano, dorm, and fire, 
Intciline broils, opprcflion, with her heart 
Wrapt up in triple brafs, befiege mankind. 
God's image difmherited of day, 
Here, plung'd in mines, forgets a fun was made. 
There, beings dcathlefs as their haughty lord. 
Are hammer'd to the galling oar for life ; 
And plow the winicr's wave, and reap dcfpair. 
oomc, for hard mafteri, broken under arms, 
In battle lopt awny, with haU ihcir limb::, 
Bix bitter bread ihro' realms i\vv,.\ \0^vv\ Un ^, 
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If fo the tyrant, or his minioD, doom. 

Want, and^incarable difeafe, (fell pair)) 

On hopelefs multitudes remorfelefs icize 

At once ; and make a refuge of the grave* 

How groaning hofpitals ejed their dead 1 

What numbers groan for fad admiffion there ? 

What numbers, once in fortune*s lap high-fed, 

Soiicic the cold hand of charity ! 

To fliock us more» folicit it in vain ! 

Ye filken fons of plcafure ! iincc in pains 

You rue more modifli viiits, viHt here. 

And breathe from your debauch: give, and reduce 

Surfeit's dominion o'er you : but, fo great 

Your impudence, you blulh at what is right ! 

Happy ! did forrow feize on fuch alone. 

Not prudence can defend, or virtue fave ; 

Difeafe invades the chafteft temperance ; 

And puniQimcnt the gnilclefs ; and alarm, 

Thro' thicked (hades, purfues the fond of peace, ^ 

Man*s caution often into danger turns. 

And his guard falling, crufhes him to death • 

Not happinefs itfelf makes good her name ; 

Our very wilhes give us not oof wifh. 

How diftant oft the thing we doat on mof\. 

From that for which we doat, felicity f 

The pnoothcfk courfc of nature \us \\s ^w.^ \ 
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An{l tr'Kft friends, thro* cfor, wound Our reft. 

V/i:ho<it misfnrriine, what caiamitic> ! 

Anl wl'.^t hofljijn*;-., without a foe? 

' '.r ,\ir f'.r; wa.'itiiij; to tiic hr-ft on c?irth. ■ 

f{v ' it'l!' f i^ the liH o/ litiniAri ills 

/\rw; (.;'!.-. inij',ht fooncr fail, tb-»n caiifc to fi|»h. 
A pTt h'lW Ui.:il\ tfi the tctraqucou^ globe 

f ; ( iiiii?< I 1)/ ut^u ' the rtft a waRc, 
l^-'i^-.. (Itffirf-, fro/rri fcT, r.nd hurnin;; fands : 
Vv'jitl li irui's of nionflcr!*, poifons, nin^!t, and dcnth» 
Sir )j i- '.itrh':! mrlflficholy mnp f but, far 
M"i/: (3-1 ' th r.irth is n true map of man. 
on li'ninrlr'l firc it4 h.iuj;hty lorrl's dclij^hls 
'I ft wnc's wuU: rinj ire ; where dcrp troubles tof , 
l.rriid ('t>i"w<. hovJ, iiivciioin'd panions bitc'i 
I';iviio«r- (;«I,iiiiifirs our vita1«i fri/.r, 
Ati'I iht' ai'»'Mr» fate widr npr'n** lo devour. 
\\'|i. ! \\\rt\ ;iiii I. who forrow fnr wy\v\f? 
Ill :«)/'', in Iid'Mny, tromntltcn nicl 
|c all Mill hnpr ; t'l rc:tch II:. to Ur. kind. 
Tliii. inninS inll, Infl Irfloii fo mankind ; 
'Ih' (» IhOi heart drfvivc^ the pain il feels. 
Mitir iirn'mir, f<»i|i»w, whilr if fiiik'-, cxalt? ; 
/\n.| I null. •mm viilur niiiigntc. ih'' pnni;. 
N"i I imi''. tnnjr ih.in pnnlriu'*, hid" nie pjvc 
.'fivffin f^p|»j;I^t a I\'r0nd r\\;u\vA ; \n\\o '^v\\v\5i^ 
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weaken too, the torrent of their grief. 

len, O world ! thy much-indebted tear.* 

d a fight is human happinefs, 

e whofe thought can pierce beyond an hour ! 

! whatever thou art ! whofe heart exults ! 

[ thou I (hould congratulate thy fate f 

thou wouldft ; thy pride demands it from me. * 

pride pardon, what thy nature needs, 

utary cenfure of a friend. 

appy wretch ! by blind nefs art thou bicll ; 

ge dandled to perpetual fmilcs. 

fmiler I at thy peril art thou pleased ; 

afurc is the promife of thy pain. 

me, like a creditor fevcrc, 

8 in demand for her delay ; 

ces a fcourge of paft profpcrity, 

; thee more» and doable thy diflrefs. 

ightly lark*s fhrill matin wakes the morn. 

harpeft thorn hard-prcfling on my bread, 

with wakeflif melody to chear . 
len gfoom, fweet Philomel ! like thec^ 
1 the ftart to liften : tv^ry flar • 

to mine» enamourM of thy lay. 
ot vain ; there ^e, who thine excell, 
irm thro' diftadt ages : wrapt in (hade, 

of darknefs ( to the {\\tvx \iQ\xu« 
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How ortcn I repeat their rage divine* 

'J'o lull my gricfi, and (teal my heart from woe t 

1 roll their rapCurci, but not catch their flamei. 

THE THIRD NIGHT. 

N A R C I • 8 A. 

FROM dreimii where thought in fancy 'i m^ze ru 
mad» 
To rcafon, thnt heav*n-lighted lamp in man. 
Once more I wake { and at the deftin'd hour, 
Pundluni as lovers to thcnfoment fworn, 
1 keep my alTignation with my wq9. 

O led to virtue, loll to manly thought, 
7. (id to the noble fallics of the foul f 
Who think it folitudei to be alon^. 
Communion fwccc I communion Urge, and high f 
Our rc.'ifon, guardian angel, and 04xr God ! 
Then ncarell thcfc* when others moft remote i 
And all, ere long, fliall be remote, but thefct 
How dreadful, then, to meet them allalope, 
A (Irangcrt unacknowledg'iil unapproved I 
Now woo thcni ; wed theni,i bind (hem to thy bre^ 
To win thy wi(li, creation hai no more. 
Or if we wiHi a fouitb, it is a friend—— 
Hut friends, how mortal I d.ingVous thedefire. 
Take Phoebus to youtfttlvct, yc baflcing bards ( 
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Inebriate at fair fortune's foontain head j* 

And reeling tfero' the wildernefs of joy; 

Where fcnfe runs favagc, broke from reafon's chain. 

And fings falfc peace, till fmothcr'd by the pall. 

My fortune is unlike ; uolalf my fong ; 

Unlike the deiky my fong invokes. 

I to day's foft-ey'd fifter pay my court, ' 

(Endymion's rival f) and her aid implore; 

Now firft iraplor'd in fucf our to the mufe. 

And kind thou wilt be ; kind on fuch a theme ; 

A theme fo like thee, a quite lunar theme. 

Soft, modell, melancholy, female, fair! 

A theme that rofe all pale, and told my foul, 

*Twas night ; on her fond hopes perpetual night i 

A night which Aruck a damp, a deadlier damp, 

Than that which fmote mc from Philander's tomb. 

Narciffa foHows, ere his tomb is cloa'd, 

V^oes duller ; rare are folitary woes ; 

"They love a train ; they tread each other's heel ; 

lier death invades his mournful light, and clairp- 

The grief that fiartcd from. my lids for him : ' 

Seizes the faithlefs, alienated ttar, 

Or (hares it, ere it falls. So frequent dc? 
t ,orc 

Borrow, he more than caufes, he confounc' 

l^or human fighs his rival ftrokes contcn 



rfind jnake dllhcfs, diftra^ilon. O Y\\\ 
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What w^^ thy fate ? A double fate to me ; 

Portent* and pain ! a menace, and a blow f 

Like Che black raven hovVing o*er my peace. 

Not lefs a bird of omeop than of prey. 

It caird NarciHa long btfbit her hour; 

It calPd her tender foul, bjr break of bliA» 

From the fird bloflbm, from the buds of joy } 

I'hofc few our noxioui fate unbiased leaves 

In this inclement clime of human life. 

Sweet harmonift f and beautiful as fvyreet t 

And young as beautiful f and foft as young! 

And gny as foft ! and innocent as gAy I 

And happy (if aught happy here) as good f 

For fortune fond had built her ncA on high. 

Like birds quite exquifjte of note and plumc» 

Transfixt by fate (who loves a lofty mark) 

How from the fummit of the grove (he fell. 

And left it unharmonious I All its charm 

Hxtinguidit in the wonders of hpr fong? 

A ft ^°"8 ^**^ vibrates in my niviflit car, 

KT "iltins: there, and with voluptuous pain 

Now W(u t» ' r I 

To win thy*^^ ***'*'^ '' *^"^''"B '^"°' ^Y ^^*" ' 

Or if wc wi"*^' ^^^^^' '°^''' ''*""*^' '^''^ ' '***• 8W0 

But friends. ^"•^^^'"^^P^^*^*^^' 

Tike Phortus***'' '" ''"^ ^^'" "^^ ^^"'^^ 
t it to iaz (k.\e% \ %x i\\ 
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We gaefs of heav'Q . and thefe were all her owd« 

And (he was mine ; and I was — was moft bleft— 

Gay title of the dccpeft mifery I 

As bodies grow more pond'roos, robbed of life 1 

Good loft weighs more in grie& than gain'd, in joy. 

Like bloflbmM trees, o*ertiirn*d by vernal ^orm, 

Lovely in death the beauteons ruin lay ; 

And if in death (liU lovely, lovelier there; 

Far lovelier ! pity fwells the tide of love. 

And will not the fevere excufe a figh ? 

Scorn the proud man that is afham'd to weep ; 

Our tears indulged indeed defervc our fhame. 

Ye that e'er loft an angel I pity me. 

Soon as the luftre languilhtin her eye, 
Dawning a dimmer day on human fight ; 
And on her cheek, the residence of fpring. 
Pale omen fat $ and fcatter*d fears around 
On all that faw (and who would ceafe to gaze. 
That once had feen ?) with hafte, parental haftc, 
I Hew, I fnatch'd her from the rigid north. 
Her native bed, on which bleak Boreas blew. 
And bore her nearer to the fun ; the fun 
(As if the fun could envy) checkt his beam, 
Deny'd his wonted fuccour ; nor with more 
Regret beheld her drooping, than the bells 
Of liliei/ WreH lilies, not fo fair. 



;4 POEMS FOR 

Queen lilies I and ye painted populace I 
Who dwell in fields » and lead ambroiial lircs ; 
In morn and evening dew your beauties bathe, 
And drink the fun ; which gives your cheeks to glow^ 
And out bluffa (mine excepted) ev'ry fair ; 
You gladlier grew, ambitious of her hand. 
Which ofcen cropt your odours, incenfc meet 
1*0 thought fo pure ! her flowVy ftatc of mind 
In joy unfalPn. Ye lovely fugitives I 
Cozval race with man f for man you fmile i 
Why not fmile at him too ! you (hare indeed 
His fudden pafs; but not his con (la nt pain. 

So man is made, nought miniHers delight. 
But what his glowing paiHons can engage ; 
And glowing pafTions, bent on aught below* 
Mud, foon or late, with anguiih turn the fcaUi 
And anguidif after rapture, how fevere I 
Rapture ? bold man ! who tempts the wrath di?ine» 
By plucking fruit deny'd to mortal tafle, 
Whiitl here, prefuming on the rights of heav'o. 
For tranfport dod thou call on evVy hour, 
Lorenzo ? at thy friend's expence be wife ; ' 
Lean not on earth ; *twill pierce thee to the hearts 
A broken reed, at bed ; but, oft, a fpear } 
On its (harp point peace bleeds, and hope expires. 
Turn, hopekfn thought ! turnf romVvtt \ iVvovi^t ce^eU*dt 
Rcfendng rallies, and wakc^ cv't^ wot. 
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Snatch'd ere thy prime ! JCnd in thy bridal boor f 
And when kind fortone, with thy lover, fiiiil*d ! 
And when high-flivoor'd thy frelh-op*ningjoys! 
And when blind man pronounc'd thy blifs complete ! 
And on a foreign (hore ; where (Irangers wept I 
Strangers to thee ; and» more furprifing itill> 
Strangers to kindnefs, wept : their eyes let fall 
Inhoman tears ; ftrange tears I that trickled down 
From marble hearts ! obdarate tendernefs ! 
A tendemeff thttt^alFd them more fevere ; 
In fpite of nature's ibfc perfuafion, fteel'd ; 
While nature melted*, faperaition rav'd 1 
That moum'd the d^d ; amd this deny'd a grave. 
Their fighs tncenft' ; fighs foreign to the will ! 
Their will the Tyger fucWd, outragM the dorm. 
For oh ! the curft nngcdlinefs of zeal ! 
While finful fle(h relented, fpirit nurd 
In blind infallibility's embrace. 
The fainted fpirit petrify 'd the bread ; 
Deny*d the charity of dad, to fpread 
O'er dud ! a charity their dogs enjoy. 
What could I do ? what fuccoar ? what refource ? 
With pious facrilege a grave I dole; 
With impious piety that grave I wrong*d ; 
Short iti my duty i coward in my grief ! 
More like /jcr murderer, than {tieud, 1 cx^^Xi 
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With foft-furpended (Icp ; and, muffled deep 
In midnight darknefs, whifper'd my laft figh. 
I whifpefd what (liould echo thro* their realms: 
Nor writ her name, whofe tomb fhould pierce the ikiei< 
Prcfumptuous fear ( how durft I dread her foes. 
While nature*8 loudcA dilates I obeyed ? 
Pardon ncceflity, bleil fhade I Of grief 
And indignation rival burfts I pour'd } 
Half-cxecration mingled with my pray'r } 
Kindled at man» while J hit God ador*d ; 
Sorc-grudg*d the favage land her facred duft ; 
Stampt the curd foil ; and with humanity 
(Deny*d KarciiTa) wi(h*d them all a grave. 

Glows my refcntment into guilt ? what guile 
Can equal violations of the dead ? 
The dead how facred I facred is the dud 
Of this hcav'n-labour'd forhi, ercdl, divine f 
This hcav'n-affum'd majeftic robe of earth. 
He deigned to wear, who hung the vail expanfc 
With azure bright, and cloath*d the fun in gold. 
When every paffion flecps that can offend i 
When (Irikcs us cvVy motive that can melt ; 
When man can wreak his rancour uncontrourd. 
That ftrongcft curb on infult and ill-will i 
Then, fplccn to dull ? the dud of innocence ? 
An angeVs dud !— this LucUtt u«.ti^ci:ti^^ \ 
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When he contended for the patriarch's boocsj 
^Twas not the ftrife of malice, but of pride; 
The (Irife of pontiff pride, not pontiff gall. 
Far lefs tlun this is (hocking in a race 
.Mod wretched, but from dreams of mutual love ; 
And uncreated, but for love divine ; 
And, but for love divine, this moment, Io((, 
By fete reforb'd, and funk in endlefs night. 
Man hard of heart to man I of horrid things 
Mod horrid I 'mid dupendous, highly drange f 
Yet oft his courtefies are fmoother wrongs ; 
Pride brandidies the favours he confers. 
And contumelious his humanity : 
What then his vengeance ? hear it not, ye dars ! 
And thou, pale moon ! turn paler at the found ; 
Man is to man the fored, fured, ill. 
A previous blad foretels the rifing dorm ; 
O'erwhelming turrets threaten ere they fall ; 
Volcanos bellow ere they difembogue ; 
Earth trembles ere her yawning jaws devour ; 
And fmoke betrays the wide-confu mi ng fire: 
Ruin from man is mod eonceal'd when near. 
And fends the dreadful tidings in the blow. 
Is this the flight of fancy ? would it were ? 
Heav'n's Sov'reign faves all beings but himfelf, 
TJb^t hideous Gght, a naked bamia Yvc^xi. 
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FIr'd 19 the mnfe f and let the mofe be firM : 
Who not inflam'd, when what he fpeaks, he feels. 
And in the nerve mod tender^ in his friends ? 
Shame to mankind f Philander had his foes; 
I [e fclc the truths I fmg, and I in him. 
£ut he, nor I, feci more : pad ills, NarciflaF 
Arc funk in thee, thou recent wound of heart! 
Which bleeds with other cares> with other pangs; 
Fangs nam'rous, as the numVous ills that fwarm'd 
0*cr thy diftinguifht fate, and, cluftVing tb^re 
Thick as the locuft on the land of Nile, 
Made death more deadly, and more dark the grave. 
Riflc^l (if not forgot my touching tale) 
How was each circumAance with afpics arm*d? 
An afpLc, each ; and all, an hydra-woe. 
What ftrong Herculean virtue could fuffice ?— 
Or is it virtue to be conquered here ? 
Thrs hoary check a train of tears bedews ; 
And each tear mourns its own diftinA didrefs ; 
And each diflrcf^, didinflly mourned, demandi 
Of grivf ftill more, as hcighten'd by the whole. 
A (>ricf like this proprietors excludes: 
Not friends alone fuch obfcquics deplore; 
They make mankind the mourner ; carry fighs 
Far as the fatal fame can wing her way ; 
And Lura the gaycd ihoo»\M of ^^^c.^ ^^^ 
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Down their right channel, thro^ the vale of death. 
The vale of death ! that hufht Cimmerian vale. 
Where darkncfs» brooding o'er unfiniflit fates, 
Wich raven wing incambent, waits the da/ 
• (Dread day !) that interdif\s all future change ! 
That fabterranean world, that land of ruin f 
Fit walk, Lorenzo, for proud human thought \ 
There let my thought expatiate ; and explore 
Balfamic truths, and healing fcntiments. 
Of all mod wanted, and moft welcome, here. 
For gay Lorenzo's fake, and for thy own, 
My foul ! *• The fruits of dyipg friends furvcy ; 
*' Expofe the vain of life ; weigh life and death : 
<' Give death his eulogy ; thy fear fubdu'd; 
*' And labour that firil palm of noble mind?, 
*• A manly fcorn of terror from the tomb/* 

This harveft reap from thy Narcifa's grave. 
As poets feign*d, from Ajax* ftreaming blood 
Arofe, with grief iafcrib'd, a mournful flow'r ; 
Let wlfdom bloHbm from nay mortal wound. 
And firft, of dying friends ; what fruit from thefe ? 
It brings us more, than triple aid ; an aid 
To chafe one thoughtleifners, fear, pride, and guilt. 
Our dying friends come o*er us like a cloud, 
To damp oar brainlefs ardors ; and abate 
That glare of life, which often b\\uOL% v\it\N\l<^. 
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Our dying friends are pioneers » to fmooth 
Oar ragged pafs to death ; to break thofe bars 
Of terror, and abhorrence, nature throws 
Crofs our obftrudled way ; and, thus, to make . 
Welconnc, as fafe, our port from ev^ry ftorm. 
£ach friend by fate fnatch^d from us, is a plume 
Pluckt from the wing of human vanity. 
Which makes us ftoop from our aereal heights, 
^nd, dampt with omen of our own deceafe. 
On drooping pinions of ambition lower'd, 
Juft fkim earth's furface, ere we break it up. 
O'er putrid pride to fcratch a little du(l. 
And fave the world a nuifance. Smitten friends 
Are angels fent on errands full of love ; 
For us they languifli, and for us they die : 
And (hall theylanguifh, ihall they die, in vain ? 
Ungrateful, fhall we grieve their hov'ring fhades. 
Which wait the revolution in our hearts ? 
Shall we difdain their filent, foft addrefs ; 
Their pofthumous advice, and pious prayer ? 
Senfclefs, as herds that graze their hallowed gravcj 
IVead andcr-foot their agonies and groans ; 
Fruftrate their anguifh, and deilroy their deaths ? 

HYMt 
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¥ ■ 

HYMNS by Mr. Addison. 

r. 

Providence. 

TH E Lord my padure (hall prepare. 
And feed me with a (hepherd's care ; 
His prefence fhall my wants fupply. 
And guard me with a watch fal eye ; 
My noon-day walks he fhall attend. 
And all vny midnight hours defend. 

When in the fultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirlly mountain pant ; 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wand 'ring fleps he leads ; 
Where peaceful rivers, foft and flow. 
Amid the verdant landfkip flow. 

Tho' in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overfpread. 
My (ledfaft heart fhall fear no ill, 
f or,thoo, O Lord, art with me dill ; 
Thy friendly crook ft^all give me aid, 
Aud guide me through the dreadful (hade^^ 

Tho' in a bare and rugged way, 
•Thro' devious lonely wUds \ ^\vi^ 
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Thy bounty (hall my pains beguile : 
n he barren wilderncfs (hall finile, 
Wrili fuddcn greens and herbage crown'd. 
And (Ireanib (hall murnnur all around. 

Gratitude. 

W7 HEN all thy mercies, O my God, 

^ ^ My rifing foul furveys ; 

Tranfported with the view, Vm loft 

In wonder, love, and praifu: 

O how fhnll words with equal warmth 

The gratitude declare, 
That glows vviihin my ravifh'd heart ? 

But thou cand read it there. 

Thy Providence my life fu(lain*d. 

And all my wants redrcft. 
When in the filent womb I lay. 

And hung upon the bread. 

To all my weak complaints and cries. 

Thy mercy lent an ear. 
Ere yet nfV feeble thoughts had learnt 

To form ihcmfclvcs in pray'r. 
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UnnumberM comforts to my foul 

Thy tender care bcllow'd. 
Before my infant heart concciv'd 

From whom thofe comforts flowed. 

When in the flipp'ry paths of youth 

With hcedlefs fleps I ran. 
Thine arm unfeen conveyM mc (afc* 

And led me up to man. 

Thro* hidden dangers, toils, and deaths. 

It gently clcar'd my way. 
And through the plcafing fnares of vice. 

More to be fcarM than they. 

When worn with fickncfs, oft had thou 

With health renewed my face. 
And when in fins and forrows funk. 

Revived my foul with grace. 

Thy bonnteoos hand with worldly bti ft 

Has made my cup run o*er. 
And in a kind and faithful friend 

Hai doubled ill my (lore. 

Xeo thoufandffconfand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ. 
Nor 11 the lead a chearful heart, 
, .That taflcs tbofc gifts \\ iih joy , 
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Thro' every period of my life 

Thy goodncfs Til purfuei 
And after death in diilanc worlds 

The glorious theme renew. 

When nature fails, and day and night 

Divide thy works no more, 
My ever-grateful lieart, O Lord, 

Thy mercy fliall adore. 

Tbro' all eternity to thee 

A joyful fong Pll raiie, 
For oh I eternity's too (horc 

To utter all thy praife. 

Creation. 

TH £ fpacious firmament on high. 
With all the blue ethereal fky, 
And fpangled heavens, a Hiining frame. 
Their great original proclaim ; 
Th' unwearied fun, from day to day, - 
Does his creator's pow'r difplay, 
And publilhes to every land 
The work of an almighty hand. 
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>oon as th' cv'ning fliades prevail, 
rire moon takes up the wondrous talC) 
\Dd nightly to the lift^ning earth 
lepeats the dory t>f her birth : 
iVhilfl all the fiars that round her bam, . 
\nd all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
\nd fpread the truth from pole to pole. 

What though, in'folemn filence^ all 
^4ove round the dark terreArial ball ? 
iVhat tho' nor real voice nor found 
^mid their radiant orbs be found ? 
n reafon*s ear they all rejoice, 
Ud utter forth a glorious voice, 
or ever finging, as they fhine. 

The hand that made us is divine.'* 



The 
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The DAY of J U D G M E N T, 

By Mr. O o i l v 1 1. 

From the Firit Book. 

CO MR, hcav*nly mufe, my raptur*d fool inrpirc. 
Touch with one beam of thy celeftial fire» 
A fouU that rifing with fuhh'me delight 
Lcavci worldi behind in its aerial flight i 
Mnunti o'er the (kiei> unufaal heights to roar» 
Where Yovno and Angeli only flew before. 
I leave unheeded t^^ty mortal care» 
The vi^or*9 pomp,, and all the fcenei of war : 
A nobler aim invites my fong to rife : 
Nopraifc tfing, but his who formed the flciei: 
No fccucs but nature's burning vaults difplay*d i 
No powV, but th.'it which wakes the fleeping dead. 
My theme how vail f the fun** extinguiflrd rayi ; 
Ten thoufand (lam in one devouring blaae ; 
That doom, the ^^iiilty wretch mufl dread to heart 
The lail loud trump that Hops the rolling fpherei* 
The crouds that burft from earth^s diHolving frame i . 
All heaven dcfccndinj^., and a woild on flame. 
O Thou, whufr haniln tlicbohcd thunder form, 
Whofe wingi the wliitlwind, and whofe breath I 
Uorm : 
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Premendous God I this wondVing bofom raife, 
Ud warm each thooght that would attempt thy praife. 
) ! while I mount along th* etherial way^ 
To fofter regions, and unclouded day, 
'afs the long tracks where darting lightnings glow» 
)r trembling view the boiling deeps below ; 
.ead thro' the dubious maze^ direct the wholes 
^cnd heav'nly aid to my tranfported foul/ 
i^each ev'ry nobler power to guide my tongue, 
Ind touch the heart, while thou infpir'ft the fong* 
Pwas at the hour, when midnight ghofts aiTume 
ome frightful fhape, and fweep along the gloom ; 
V^hen the pale fpedre burfts upon the vite i 
'(Then fancy paints the fading taper blue ; 
Vhtn fmiling virtue reds, nor dreads a foe ; 
^nd number ihuts the weeping eyes of woe : 
Fwas then, amid the filence of the night, 
i graceful feraph (lood before my fight, 
Ind blaz'd meridian day — the rocking ground 
'lam'd as he mov'd, and totter'd as he frown'd. 
is fome vaft meteor, whofe expanded glare 
hoots a long dream that brightens all the air, 
o flam'd his burning eyes : — earth heard and fliook 
Vhen from his lips thefe dreadful accents broke: 
Now is that hour, when at th' Almighty's call, 
' Surrounding flames (hall melt the y\e\<i\v\^\i2&\ 
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** Wlicn worlds muft blizc mnid the general fire^ 
*' And funs and ftars with all their hofti expire. 
<< The l(5n;;-delay'd, th* important day ii come« 
*' (All nature quake with terror at the doom.) 
•' I'or which creation rofe fuprcmcly fair, 
*' JCnch world waihunch'd, and hung upon the air^ 
" 0*cr ryftcmfydcm rolPd, aOiining throng, 
'* And movM in filent harmony along. 
** That hour U come, when God himfelf fliall rifei 
*' Sublime in wrath» and rend the burning fkiei t 
" Arrcll the boundlefi planetii as they roIl» 
" And burd the labourinp; earth from pole to polei 
** l\\^ hcll*i remote dominiom hear and fliake, ^ . 
** While nature finki, and all the dead awake.'* 
WiirinM a$ he fpokc, I felt ih' enlivening ray j 
'J'hcn looji'd from earth, triumphing foar'd awoy : 
Wc mount at once, and, li^',hter than the wind, 
J.cfi, ait wc flew, the diflant cloudi behind. 
Then far rcmov'd bclicld tir ftbodcn below, 
And wait in deep fufpcnfc the impending blow. 
Now o't-r the brighlnin;^ cad Auiora fprcid. 
And tiii^^M the bludiin^; cloud with morning red > 
'J'lic hili'tt proud fummit cau;;ht the waving giram: 
'I'hc pale ray trembled on the (]uiv*iing Hrcam i 
Tlien r)p(!i)in^r ^rradual fiom tite IhadcH of ni;^ht 
WJicdoud-lnpi lorcft lliovAc wvUv d^ivvaiu^ b^lht j 
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Serene the beauteons landfcape rofe to view» 

The inead*s green mantle wet with fpangling dew. 

The gay-rob'd flow'rs that glowM with heighten'd 

bloom^ 
And l>ow'ring dales, and groves that breach'd perfume. 
So when the tempeft's fweepy blall is^o'er. 
Nor burHs the mfhing wind, nor prattling (how*r : 
No hovVing mift obfciires th' emerging day. 
Wide o'er the profpedt pours the dreamy ray ; 
A frefher cloud the dewy fields exhale. 
With richer fragrance blows the balmy gale. 
The echoing hills with louder notes rebound, 
An4 all th' illuminM landfcape rings arouml. 
Charm'd and furpriz*d we faw the fair abode. 
The plains with beauty's ^wVy offspring (brow'd. 
Beheld the city's didant fpires arife, 
Qr tow'r's dim top that touch'd the bending (kies ; 
Or view'd the wild, with tracklefs paths o'ercaft. 
Where roams the lion thro' the naked wade ; 
Or pendve, ey'd the folitary pile 
Where flits the night-bird thro' the glimm'ring ifle: 
Struck deep with woe, we mark'd the domes o'erthrown 
Wh^re once the beauty bloom'd, the warrior (hone ; 
We faw Palmyra's mouldVing tow'rs dccay'd. 
The loofe wall tott'ring o'er the trembling ihadc f 

F 3 Ox 
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Or fftlPn Perfepolii tha defert lay f 

Or Balbec*t fanet that catchM the qviv'ring ray ! 

Vain pomp of powV !-»-oow in the throne of king^ 

Sbricki the lone owl, the raven (hakes her win£i* 

Then o*er the boundlefi deepi our eyes were roll'd» 

The wtvei all brightning flam*d with beamy gold. 

Here mov'din gradual rowi thebillowi heave. 

There on the rough rock foams the madning wave. 

Or da(h the torrents down the cliff '• Ceep fide. 

Or thro* the cavern fweepi the rofhing tide i 

We markM the river's long majeftic train. 

And llream* that murmurM o*er the flowVy plain, 

The lake whofe waves with IqciJ radiance glow. 

Not finer tints imprefs the (liowVy bow. 

The fountain bubbling t\^' the mofs-clad hill. 

And wandVing wild the fwectly-tinkling rill. 

Then o'er the champaign's broider'd lawns we flray, 

Where gaily warbling thrilPd the woodland lay, 

Survcy'd with rapture all th' inviting fcene, 

The vary'd landfcape, and the vivid green i 

A cliarmlng train of all the mufes themes. 

Gay meads, and pointed rocks, and purling ftrcimi) 

Hills, vales, and woods in fwect diforder fpread. 

And blooming fields in all their pomp difplay*d. 

Still at each look, (amid the countlefs dorc) 

Wt mi^rk'd (omc fciturc uuQbtcxVd Wqx^\ 
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As in the chtek witk opening rofei warn, 

Each piercing gUnce improves the growing charm. 

Then iighing deep, diftrafled at the view, . 

*' Adieu, F<cry'd« ye blifsful fcenes adieu : 

" That fun muft ceafe to gild theHowVy plain : 

** The moon be loft with all the flarry train : 

** Plang'd in one fire, each nighty frame confume, 

'* Tis God, th* eternal God has feal*d their doon."* 

Lo! at the word (each tranficnt ray withdrawn) 

A lowering doud at once o'ercaft the dawn : 

From its dark bread, with fwelling tempells (lor^d; 

Pale lightniDgflaih'd, and dreadful thunder »«ar*d« 

Earth's glowing bofom felt a fudden wood^ 

And ftrong cdnvulfions rent the opening ground ; 

The rapid whirlwind with isipetuous fweep 

Bnrfts fromiu vaults^ aaa raised the labouring deep ^ 

Rockfy cities, ftreams at once its wondVoos prey. 

It fwept the woods, and bore the hills away^ 

fiut now, with terror riling on the fight, 

A burning comet fla(h*d unufual light. 

Quick as the wind« the wingM deftruftion came 

0*er all the void, and drew a length of flame ; 

Shap'd thro' the parting clovds its dreadful way, 

And poar*d on earth intolerable day. 

At once the cave its inmofl void difplays ; 

The waving forcfts catch the rprt2Ld\x\^\:i\;a.^\ 

F ^ "^"^ 



79 POEMS FOR 

The earth no more its central fire contains. 

It ragM and fweird refiftlefs o*er the plains. 

Now in a broader range the del age raves. 

And rolls triumphant thro' the boiling waves $ 

0*cr all the hills the rifing flames afpire, 

The mountains blaze, a mighty ridge of fire ! 

Where (lood the fnoWitcrown'd alps, (an awful name 1} , 

Now roird the doublings fmoke, and fpiry flame i' 

While o*er the Andes in a whirlwind driv'n 

Burft the blue gleam, and darknefs wrapt thcheav*a. 

£v'n Etna rocks with a reluctant groan. 

Sunk in a flamo more dreadful than its own : 

A fiery ftream the deep Volcano pours. 

And from its mouth inceffant thunder roars. 

Each humbler vale partakes the genVal doom. 

The fmiling meads refignlheir lovely bloom ; 

Not Afia's fields th* impetuous flood retain. 

It bounds with fury o'er the wide champaign. 

Whatever to view revolving fcafons bring, 

Each opening flowV, the painted child of fprlng. 

Bleak winter's fnow, with fummcr's rofy pride. 

And autumn's ripening (lores, augment the tide : 

On its broad wave it bears the (hining fpoil, 

Hills buril, rocks melt, woods blaze, and oceans boil. 

Such, man, thy life, when death's relentlcfs rage 

Crops thy gny bloom, or ch'\\h lU^ \v*\vVut\^a^c; 
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vain thy mlh would Hop th^ invader*s powV, 
ho fpares the leaf to revel on the flowV. 
! how tranfported with a fleeting dream 
^e fondly launch, and glide along the ftream f 
or think of teropefls, mis'ry, pain, or death, 
he dorms above us, and the wrecks beneath ! 
^hei^ lo ! at once a cloudy fcene fucceed.s 
lowers, frowns, blackens, bellows o*er our heads ; 
ounds o'er the feas, and with deftruAive fweep, 
lings wave on wave, and whelms us in the deep, 
^here now the nation, whofe controuling law, 
uFd evVy ftate, and held a world in awe ? 
ay where, Britannia, thy remoter plain ? 
hy fields enrich'd with plenty's welcome train ? 
'hy fleets, to found their dreadful fame afar, 
itid rule the deep, the thunderbolts of war? 
till in my thought thy happier days detain*d, 
/hen George, when Anna, when Eliza reign 'd ; 
fee, I hear the battle's wild alarmf, 
ee trembling foes, and thy triumphant arms ! 
fee fublime the floating navy rife, 
""he pompous dreamers waving as (he flies ! 
fee the (hudd'ring hods that round her fall, 
"he hanghty Spaniard here, and there the Gaul, 
fee great Bourbon fainting and difmay^d, 
^nd view the kvrel blafied on hU \\ea4. 
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O f white my country*) gtory fires my liy». 
How my fond heart rans UviHi In herpnuAl 
But fcc» *tis fled f— >t urge» implore hi llfty. 
In vain : the charming vifioil diet aw«y i 
The plaint where once her ftiouting irmiei ftood. 
The Arcam's broad wave that bluih'd with boftUe Uood 
KolI'd ill the mafi of fire negledled lay, 
And joinM th* involving cloud that hid tho dtiy. 
Sec earths pale foni! a mighty throng appear! 
How wild their looki with agonising fear I 
Sv/ift, as the hart, from her purfoing traio, 
Climhi the ileep rock, and Biei along the plaifl s 
' I !<; tl)u% the tcmpcd'i dreadful rage to Ihuo, 
They fwccp the field, and (hiver ai they ron. 
]Icrc yawning gulphs their dreadful wrecks difclofe 
^f here nature labmiri with convulfive throws : 
Here the ilamc butfti, and blazeito the ikieif 
There flaih the pointed lightnings on their eyes* 
Amy/'i}, afrhfiil the trembling throng retirei 
Kye the blight gleam, and mark the fpeeding ite^ 
Hunj; on the Acepy clifT, all wild with dread, 
Hcav*n*s awful thunder rattles o*cr their head f 
The fkies above with doubling roars rebound. 
Below ftrong carthqoaket rend the tott'riog groood* 
'Tj<i noife around, 'in chaos all beneath i 
On^j fccnt of horror, umviU, Itilg,^^tl4 death* 
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Burils on their fight ! the fatal word is paft, • 
And panting nature groans, and breathes her lad. 
So» when tenipeftuoas at th* Bternars word 
The teeming (kies a wat'ry delnge pour'd ; 
The vaft abyfs its mighty deep difplay'd. 
And the flood rofe o'er Atlas* towVing head ; 
Some nation fell, in each augmented wave 
Diflblv^dy and earth was one prodigious grave. 
Mark where yon mines their radiant (lores unfold. 
Peru's rich dufl, or Chili*s beds of gold ! 
Infidioas bane ! that makes deftrudlion fmooth. 
Thou foe to virtue, liberty, and truth I 
Whofe arts the fate of monarchies decide, 
Who gild^ft deceit, the darling child of pride I 
How oft, allor*d by thy perfaafive charms. 
Have earth's contending powers appeared in arms f 
What nadons brib'd have own*d thy pow'rful reign ? 
For thee what millions plow'd the ftormy main ! 
Travcl'd from pole to pole with ceafelefs toil. 
And felt their blood, alternate, freeze and boil. 
But now the mantling flames in concourfe join. 
And deep defcending feize the burning mine ; 
Its richeft treafures aid the mounting blaze, 
'Twas all confnfion, tumult, and amaze. 
When lo ! a cloud juft opening on the \\v9t 
Wam'd with dazzling light th' cihcteA \>Ut\ 
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On its broad breaft a mighty angel came, 
Hi^ eyes were lightning, and bis robes of flamt : 
O 'er all his form the circling glories run. 
And his face lighten'd as the blazing fun ; 
His limbs with heaven's aerial vefture glow» 
And o'er his head was hung the fweepy bow. 
As ihines the brightning (leers refulgent gleam. 
When the fmooth blade reflects the fpangling beanif 
Its light with quickened glance the eye furveys, 
Green» gold, and vermeil, trembling as it plays ; 
So flam'd his wings along th' ethereal road. 
And earth*s long (hores refounded as he trod. 
Sublime he towr'd I keen terror arm'd his eyes, 
And grafp'd the rcdning bolt that rends the fkies; 
One foot flood firmly on th' extended plain 
Secure, and one repeird the bounding main ; 
He fliook his arm ; — the lightning burfl away, 
Thro' hcav*n's dark concave gleam'd the paly ray, 
Roar*d the loud bolt tremendous thro' the gloom. 
And peals on peals prepare th* impending doom. 
Then to his lips a mighty trump apply'd, 
(The flames were ceas'd, the muttering thunders d/d 
While all ch' involving firmaments rebound 
He raisM bis voice, and laboured in the found : 
Thcfe dreadful words he fpokc— , 
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k dark, thou fun, in one eternal night ! 
\nd ceafe, thou moon, to role with paler light f 
Te planets, drop from thefe diflblving ikies f 
^end, all ye tombs ; and, all ye dead, arife! 
ife winds, be ftill ; ye tempefts, rave no more I 
Vnd roll, thou deep, thy millions to the (hore ! 
iarth, be diflblv'd, with all thefe worlds on high f 
^nd time, be loH in vaft eternity ! 
^ow, by Creation's dread tremendous fire, 
Vho fweeps thefe ftars as atoms, in his ire \ 
\y heav'n*s omnipotent, unconquer'd king \ 
$y him who rides the rapid whirlwind's wingi 
rVho reigns fupreme in his auguft abode, 
i^'orms, or confounds with one commanding nod ^ 
N\iO wraps in blackning clouds his awful brow, 
Vhofe glance like lightning looks all nature thro' ; 
\y him I fv^ear !'* (he paus'd, and bow'd the head, 
en rais'd aloft his flaming hand, and faid) 
\ttcnd ye faints, who in feraphic lays 
Dxalt his name, but tremble while you praife : 
Te hofls, that bow to your almighty Lord, 
Hear, all his works, th' irrevocable word I 
Thy rclgn, O man, and earth, thy days are o'er \ 
fwcar by him, that time (hall be no more." 
fpoke : (all nature groan'd a loud reply j) 
en (hook the fun, and tore him from the (bj» 
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f would rome angcPi awful roic« controal 
Each drooping tboaght, and fwell my rifiHg ibali 
Would fome defceoding ferapb time the lyre, 
And warm my breaft with more than mortal fire( 
The fcene I draw fublimer ftraini would claim, 
Ev'n thofe might labour on fo vaft a theme I 
But why for aid involcM the immortal throng F 
Why caird angelic fire to tune my tongue ? 

1 fee each look diAraAed, terrify*df 

The harp untouched bangs idly by their fide. 
I fee, 1 fee omnipotence in arms, 
Each bofom trembling at the (brill alarnu I 
I fee the fun fill thro' th' ethereal plains ; 
The moon's pale diilc a bloody (injure (lains : 
The dreadful call each mightier orbit hears, 
And worldft unhingM come tumbling from their fpherc 
What pomp, what terror, tumult, and amaze ! 
What crowds to view ! what wrecks to fwell the bla 
Wliat loud volcanoes roar! (ev'n fiends recoil) 
What rocks to melt ! what oceans yet to boil ( 
Shouldft thou behold, in dreadful league combin 
At once great iEtna and Vefuvius joined ; 
Two mighty rivals from their center rock. 
Surround the deep, and hide the clouds in fmok 
Their burning bowels rent, and (dire to name 
Ev'n fuai cxtinguiflrd in the fpreuding flame 
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Say, whtt is «ll| let fire, wind, waves prevail, 
Compftr^d to this ? a feather, and a gale ! 
RoQs'd from thor fleep nnnumber'd myriads come, 
" All wakM at once, and bur ft the yielding tomb : 
O'er the broad deep the loofen'd members fwiro ; 
Each fweeping whirlwind bor« the flying limb ; 
The lif ing atoms, with peculiar care. 
Drawn from dieir cdls, came fpeeding thro* the air ) 
Whether they lork'd, thro' ages undecayM, 
Deep in the rock, or cloth*d fomc fmiling mead ; 
Or in the lily*s fnowy bofom grew ; 
Or ting'd the faphire with its lovely blue ; 
Of in fome purling ftream refreih'd the plains ; 
Or form'd the mountain's adamantine veins -, 
Or, gaily fporting in the breathing fpring, 
PerfumM the whifp'ring zephyr's balmy wing : 
An heard ; and now, in fairer profpei^ ihown, 
limb clung to limb, and bone rejoin'd its bone : 
Here (lood, improved in ftrength, the graceful frame. 
There flowM the circling blood, a purer dream : 
Thel)eaming eye its dazzling light refumes ; 
Soft on the lip the tinftur'd ruby blooms ; 
The beating pulfe a keener ardor warms. 
And beauty triumphs in immortal charms. 
' So when by Raphael's happy pencil wrought 
Some graceful figure rofc, ii\form'4\N\\!s\\V^N^'^\^ 
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Each part by turns the working hand pourtrayM» 
Here cad the light, and there difFus'd the (hade i 
A rkher bloom each Hying touch bcftow*d i 
Now on (he check a brighter vermeil glow*d : 
Art in the piece with nature reem*d to ftrivei 
And cvVy bluftiing feature looked alive. 
What fccnci appear, wherever 1 turn my eyei t 
How wide the throng I what forms iunum*roai rife I 
Mcthinks I (lill behold the teeming earth 
Pour all at once her miliioni at a birth I 
They Hart with terror thro* the opening^ ground, 
Flames all beneath, and thunders all around. 
Are thcfe the forms, that languifliingly fair» 
Rcpin'd and fickcn*d at each breeze of air f 
The tender frames, like fading rofcs pale, 
Whofc leaves are (hrivcrd by the ruffling gale f 
To death's dcHrudivc dart an eafy prey, 
That funk, and feebly figh'd the foul away ? 
This clouded fcene attempt not to explore i 
Where rcafon finks, 'twere madnefs then to foar : 
lleav'n that to each the juft proportion brought, 
1 Icrc bounds the flight of vain bewilder'd thought ; 
\V1j(mi fancy plays within its projxir fpherc. 
It fMiilc'-, and flii'Ws th' unfully'd objeft clear j 
Wlicnc'cr from that the cirinjr guide removci, 
"/r; darks ;//] clfc but ru2.z\cs uoi va\ proves. 
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Look roond> my foul, o'er evVy fcene below, 

iVhat millions rife, diilingai(h'd by their woe I 

>ee widows, orphans, mothen, infants flain, 

\ feeble, harmlefs, weeping, fainting train I 

iVhat crowds, extind by an ontimely doom, 

\re torn from life in yooth's deluding bloom f 

\ throng of mourners fighing by their fide. 

The hoary fire perhaps, and virgin bride; 

The friend whofe eyes with guihing ftreams overflow. 

The mother piercM with agonizing woe. 

Ice f where the (hade, to firike his gafping prey, 

Draws the keen dart, diat never mifs^d its way ; 

Phron'd on the ruin of terreftrial thiogs, 

ie fits, and tramples on the daft of kings. 

•ee, his black chariot floats in ftreams of gore, 

*ale rage behind, and terror ftrides before. 

[ot beauty withering in the bloom of years. 

Foe dove-ey*d innocence diftblv^d in tears. 

Tot kneeling love that trembles as it prays, 

fot heart-ftruck anguiih fix*d in ftupid gaze ! 

ot all the frantic groans of wild defpair ; 

ot helplefs age; that tears its filv^r hair ; 

an ftay one moment the (evere command, 

r wreft th* avenging dart from that relentlefs hand. 

!ere paufe :•— 4he crowds extended oh the bier 

laim from the filial heart a parting U^t \ 
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Spend on the tomb where drooping grandeur lies, 
One mournful burft of fympathifing fighi. 
O death I terrific ere thy dart is try'd I 
Whofe hand overturns the tow'ring domes of pride) 
What wide dcilrudlion marks thy fatal reign I 
What numbers bleed thro' all thy vad domain I 
Whether thy arm, its dreadful (Irength to ihow» 
Like Sampfon's, fweeps its thoufands at a blow ; 
Or gives the cannon's parting ba}l to fly ; 
Or wings the lightning glancing thro' the (ky { 
Or burfts the opening ground (whofe fields deftroyM) 
The city tumbling thro' the dreadful void ! 
If, in the fever, famine, plague, thoublaft 
Th' unpeopled earth, and lay the nations waile s 
^1 ho' all her fons, the viftims of thy powV, 
Her Tons, that fall by millions in an hour; 
Yet know, fliould all thy terrors dand difplay'd, 
'1 is but the meaner foul that (brinks with dread : 
That folcmn fcene the fuppliant captive mourns ; 
'i'hat fccne, intrepid virtue views, and fcorns. 
I'hinc, virtue I thine is each perfuafive charm, , 
Thine ew'ry foul with heavenly raptures warm ; 
'i'hine all the blifs that innocence beftowi, 
And thine the heart that feels another's woes. 
What tho' thy train, negle^ed, or unknown^ 
Have fought the filent vale, atvd (i^Jki'd alone f 
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Tho* torrents (Iream'd from every melting eye ? 
Tho' from each bofom bard th* unpity'd figh ? 
Tho' oft, with life's diftrafting cares oppreft> 
They long'd to flcep in everlafting reft ? 

O envy*d mifery ! what foft delight 

Breath *d on the mind, and fmooth'd the gloom of night : 
When nobler profpeds, an eternal train, 

Made rapture glow in ev'ry beating vein ; 

Ik 

When heav Vs bright domes the fmiling eye furvey'd> 

And joys that bloom'd more fweetly from the (hade. 

Now all appeared afcending from the tomb. 

Who breach'd the air, or flumber'd in the womb : 

The crowds that live 'in all th' unbounded ikies. 

Now raised the tremblii| \m^ with wild furprize : 

Stars with their numerous fobs augment the throng, 

Each world's majeftic offspring towr'd along: 

Thick, as the burniiftf {un*s meridian cays. 

The hov*ring infers ba(king in the blaze ; 

The fwarms that flutter, when the day's withdrawn ; 

The throng that rifes with the rifing dawn j 

The world fupported by Jehovah's care. 

And all the race that peoples all the air, 

Rang'd on a field by labouring angels rear'd. 

In dreadful length th' innum'rous throng appeared : 

Eartb^s nobleft fons, the mighty wretched things^ 

Caird heroes, confab, Cefars, judges* VAti^^* 

G 2* "^^"^ 
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Now fwell*d the crowd, promifcuous and uivknown, 
The xneaneft flave from him who fill'd a throne : 
Each tyrant now would bl^fs the yawning tomb, 
And pride (lands (huddVing at th* approaching doon. 
Think you behold ten thoufand armies (land. 
All form'd, and raisM by Tome divine command ; 
Saw where the giants burft their dark abode. 
While the tomb laboured with th' unuAial load. 
Let Thefeos, Samfon, tow'r upon the plain^ 
With (lern Achilles, from a field of (lain : 
Let Rome's and Greece' triumphant font appear, 
A Cefar there, an Alexander here : 
Her fplcndid multitudes let Perfia join. 
Thy fwarms Thermopylie, and, KTus, thine : 
See Cannae tainted with a purple flood. 
And great Pharfalia's fields that dream with blood : 
Extend the view : — See god-like Trajan*s pow'r : 
Th* intrepid chief proceeds from (hore to (hore. 
Flies on the foe,and paints the reeking field withgorel - 
Lo ! next a throng of wild Barbarians come, 
The crowds that triumph*d o'er imperial Rome : 
See, like a cloud that gathers on the day, 
Th* embattled fquadrons (hape their dreadful way: 
Prodigious hods ! who (all their foes overthrown) 
Once ruVd fupreme, and made a world their own : 
4 Nc* 
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xt Aiia^s millions iill th' extended fpace» 
3wn from the reft, a foft, unmanly race ; 
lie there, (each bofom rough with many a fear) 
id Afric*s troops, the ftormy Tons of war. 
umbus* world, a wide innum'rous throng, 
:lls on the draining fight, and pours along, 
\ race I ere difcord fnatch'd the gleaming (hield, 
war tremendous thundered o*er the field, 
freedom ranging o'er Peruvian plains, 
rk*d their dire wafte, and heard the clanking chains : 
once dim forrow veilM her fhining eyes» 
fpread her dazzling plumes, and ey'd the ikies ; 
It, rage, and death, terrific fhapes ! appear, 
i didant tumult murmured on her ear : 
figh'd; — ^and mounting on the glancing ray, 
t o'er the fcene, and fought the climes of day. 
V rouz'd to life th' affembled myriads trod, 
tyrant o'er them (hakes th' avenging rod ; 
confcience fpeaks — th' impartial mandate giv'n 
figns to death, or opes the climes of heav'n ; 
looks divine the feverM thought controul, 
voice like mufic thrills th' enraptur'd foul, 
fee, where rifing, arefplendent throng, 
' fons, Europa, claim a nobler fong ! 

Britain's heroes burft upon the dgVvt, 
i chief who dar'd th\ exulting foe to fe^tX 

G 3 N'ww 
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View thf! wide ftchU, where fjiinting urmiei bled I 
See Dlcnhcimi, CrrHi'ft, A|j;incourt« difpUyM f 
War, t>lo()(), dcftru^lion, triumphi, conquefli rifct 
And kiti(r,N, And puitifUh blcfi th* entuptuiM cyeil 
Let (iulli;( ni'xi licr nunrt'ouft hoUi unfold, 
The crowdi (he rniu'd Ity ^)rre» or won by gold : 
Think you bchchl th* united nrmieft fpreAd, 
And ull the crowd* Turennr, or Conde led i 
Uy duilcK* uii[(Midcd ra^e the throng that dy'd i 
'i*hc millioni murdered for her Hourbon*! pride. 
Join ull at once, or (if thy thought* cnn foar 
«So viid a hci^;ht) yet a<ld ten thouGtnd more f 
S;ty when thy foul itn lull idea brought, 
.'itrctihM oVt ihr vri^e of (Irong expanded thought i 
When all (Ii* unboundrd geniun foarM on high, 
Did e'er fuch nun)l)cr« ftrikc the wondVing eye i 
I'ui vaW, ihry mock the fouPi confounded fight : 
I'.VM ihou^;ht falU buck in itn unequal flight i 
Not trtnpiing itope the mighty depth can found, 
Not ini\i'y*it widening ken can mark the bound. 
Vitt, mid' (he crowd that pourM o*er all the field, 
A ( towd which (carer the labouring eye beheld ( 
Vc tnotMichh, hear (— 'thii pomp u( nationo join*d, 
J'lufc Ayr'i, cmpiref), kiit^^domn, (latci combined, 
'I Itrit; l»r);t(lcd (houfundu, millionN, myriad^,— 'tU 
/>Jt/uiik U) A point unmculuvaUv ^u\^\\\ 
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irce when a group of buzzing flies difplay 

leir fonnsy that glitter with the glancing ray i 

irce, lefs obferv'd, mid* all the nambers there, 

le flitting wing that feebly fans the air ! 

ernal God, whofe word fupremely wife 

in crufh, or people all th' expanded ikies I 

ho bid'il creation wait on thy command, 

irow'fl worlds like atoms from thy forming hand ! 

! for fome nobler, more exalted lays, 

me heav'nly drains, to fpeak thy boundlefs praife? 

1 fancy droops on this tranfporting fcene ! 

1 rapture dull ! all elegance is mean ! 

I thought too faint ! all colours ceafe to glow f 

1 fire too languid ! all fublime too .low ? 

thou, whofe name all nature joins to raife f 

hat feraph's voice can tell thy wondrous ways \ 

ho (how'd (how god-like was th* amazing plan !) 

ly powV on angels, but thy love to man I 

ly pow'r, thy love, when uncontrouPd and Ute^ 

ufh'd all their hods, O man ! and ranfom'd thee. 

It flay, my mufe, be filent and admire i 

tiis lofty theme exceeds angelic fire \ 

ark what new fcene thy rapid glance defcrys \ 

hat fudden radiance fiaflies o'er the fkies I 

om heav*n's vaft heights th' immortal throng defcend; 

lie worlds below in mute fufpenfe autt^^** 

G A ^V^o 
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Thro' all its trads thj mighty theme pnrfiie. 

And pdnt the fceoes that bnrft upon thy vievr* 

Now» toach*d with grief, the penfive gaide fanrejM) 

Whatever of grand this awfal pomp dirplay*d ; 

Then raised in filent woe his mourafol eyes. 

And paus'd, — till thus with intermingling fighs : 

** Say where, vain mortal ! now the pomp of Hate ? 

** The pride of kings, the triumphs of the great ? 

<* Where now the imbattled hoft, the whirling car P 

*' Where the proud fpoils of defolating war ? 

*' Hope's flatt'ring wi(h, ambition's tow'ring aim ? , 

" The boaft of grandeur, and the wreaths of fame I 

*• Where the gay plan by fancy's hand refin'd, 

•* That fmird illufive on th' enchanted mind ? 

** Ah ! view'd no more, thefc beauteous traits decay, 

** Like liars that fade before the riiing day ! 

'' Lefs fwlfc the gale that (kirns the ruffling ftream, 

'* Nor flies more quick the vifionary dream. 

" Hail, heav'niy piety, fupremely fair I 

'' Whofe fmiles can calm the horrors of defpair | 

" Bid in each bread unufual tranfports flow, 

** And wipe the tears that ftain the cheek of woe : 

'' How bled the man who leaves each meaner fcene, 

** Like thee, exalted, fmiling, and ferene ! 

*' Whofe riiing foul purfues a nobler flight; 

" Whofe bofom melts wiih moi^ i^^a'd delight j 
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'* Whofe thoughts, elate with tranfports til Aiblime, 

** Can fotr at once beyond the views of time : 

** Till loos'd from earth, as angels onconfin^dy 

** He flies aerial on the darting wind ; 

«* Free as the keen ey'd eagle, bears away, 

** And mounts the regions of eternal day/* 
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PART II. 
MORAL. 

iQWIN AND ANGELINA, 
By Dr. Goldsmith. 

r^ E I G N, faint-like tenant of the dale, 
*"^ To guide my nightly way 
Fo yonder fire that chears the vale 
With hofpitable ray. 

i^or here, deferted, as I tread 

With fainting fleps and flow, 
rhe.wildf immeafurably fpread, 

^Sterns leDgtheniDg as I go. 
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I'orucAr, my fon, tlie (ugc r^plieif 
To tciupt the lonely (gloomy 

For yoiulcr f'aiihlcfi phaneom Aici 
'i lure thcc to thy doom. 

Here to the houfclcfs child of wAnt 

Kfly door is open (1111, 
And tho* my portion is but fcAnt« 

1 give it with ^;ood will. 

Then turn to-ni};ht. and freely (harc^ 
Whatc'cr rny cell bcflowi, • 

My rufliy couch and frugal (are, 
My blcHiu^', :ind rcpofe. 

Wo lloi'kii, thrit rnn|;;o the valley frce»- 

To flauj»hicr I comk-inn j. 
Trtui'.ht by tliiit pnwcr that piticn mc, 

I learn to pity tlirm. 

But fiotti the mouutuirri graflly fide 

A j'uiltlcru (call I bring; 
A fciip with hcrbfj and fiuiti fupply'd. 

And water iioni tlic ^plin]^ 

Tl»cn irav'ller tuin, thy cirn forcf;o, 

I'cir earth born rairrt aic wrong j 
'* Mar\wanni but little here below, 
" Nor WiiniB thAlliu\c\ot\^%'' 
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:Soft as the dew from heav'n defccnds^ 

His gentle accents fell* 
The modell ftranger lowly bcnd^. 

And follows to the cell. 

-Far in a wildernefs obfcore 

The lonely manfion lay, 
A refage to th^ unihelter'd poor. 

And Grangers led aflray. 

No (lores beneath its humble thatch 

Required a maller*s care, 
Bat the door, op'ning with a latch. 

Received the harmlefs pair. 

And now, when bufy crowds retire 

To take their evening rell. 
The hermit trim'd his pleafant fire. 

And chear'd his penfive guell ; 

And fpread his vegetable (lore. 

And gaily preft and fmij'd. 
And, fkiird in legendary lore. 

The ling'ring hours beguird. 

While round, in fympathetic mirth. 

Its tricks the kitten tries, 
Tbc cricket chirrups in the hearth. 

The crackling faggot flies. 
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But nothing mirthful could aflaage 

The penfive ftranger*t woe. 
For grief had feizM his early age, . 

And tears would often flow. 

His rifing cares the hermit fpy*d> , 
With anfwering care opprcft ; 

And whence, unhappy youth, he cry'd. 
The forrows of thy bread ? 

From better habitations fpurn*d, 

Relu£iant dod thou rove, 
Or grieve for friendfliip unreturn'd. 

Or unregarded love ? 

Ala.5 ! the joys that fortune brings 

Arc trifling, and decay ; 
And thofc who prize the paltry things. 

More trifling dill tkan they. 

Say, what is fricndOiip ? but a name, 

A charm that lulls to flecp ; 
A fliadc that follows wealth or fame. 

But leaves the wretch to weep. 

And what is love ? an empty found. 

The modern fair one'b jell ; 
On earth unfecn, or only foiind 

To warm the turtk'e nd\» 
4 
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r fliame, fond youch* thy forrows htt(b« 
And fparn the fex, he faid ; 
t while he fpoke, a rifing blu(h 
His love-lorn gucft bctriiy'd- 

rpriz'd he fees new beauty rife 
Expanding to the view, 
ke colours o*er the morning (kie% 
As bright^ as tranfient too. 

le bafhful look, the ri^ng brea(^ 
Alternate fpread alarms ; 
he lovely flranger ftands confeft 
A maid in all her charms. 

nd ah ! forgive a flranger rude^ 

A thing forlorn, fhe cry'd, 
''hofe feet unhallow'd thus intrude 

Where heaven and you refid^ 

orgive, and let thy pious care 

A heart's diftrefs allay, 
'hat feeks repofe, but finds deipak 

Companion of the way. 

fy father livM, of high degree 

5lemote befide the Tyne, 
ind as he had but only me^ 

His opulence was xnlae. 
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To win noc from hit tender arms 

UnnumbcrM fuicors came, 
Their chief pretence my ilatcerM charms^ 

My wealth perhaps theit aim. 

Each hour the mercenary crowd 
With glittVing proffers flrove ; « 

Among the red young Edwin bow'd» 
Who offer'd only love. 

In humble fimpled habit clad. 

No wealth nor power had he ; 
Wifdom and worth were all he had» 

But thcfc were all to me. 

Whene'er he fpokc amidfl the train, 

How would my heart attend ! 
And dill delighted e'en to pain» 

How figh for fuch a friend ! 

And when a little red I fought 

In flccp's rpfrefhing arms, 
How have I mended what he taught 

And lent him fancied charms ! 

Yet ftill and haplcfs be the hour, 

I fpurn'd him from my fide. 
And dill with ill didemblcd power, 

Repaid his love with pride. 
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Till, quite dcjefted with my fcoin. 

He left ire to deplore. 
And fougKt a folitcdc forlorn, 

And neVrwab heard of moie. t 

Then fincc he f erilh'd by my fault, 

This pilg^imaJ;e^ pay, 
I'll feek the foliiuJc he fought. 

And ftrctch mc where he lay. 

And there in fhclc'ring thicket hid, 

ril lin;:cr till I die;, 
Tvvas thus for me iny lover did. 

And fo for him will I. 

Thou (hult not thus, the hermit cilcd. 

And clarpM her to hi» breaft : 
Th* allonilh'd fair-one turn'd to chide ; 

*Twas Euwiu*5 Llf th;:t prcft. 

For now no longer could he hide 

What firil to hide he llrove ; 
rii- looks lei'ume their youthful pride, 

And fluOi with hoiiell love. 

Turn, Angelina, ever dear, * 

My charmer, turn to fee 
Thy own, thy long-loll I'.dwin licre,. 

RcflOi^d to Igvc und thie. 

II VV^^ 
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Thu5 let me hold thee to my heart. 

And every cire refign. 
And fliall we never, never part. 

My thouy my all chat'i mine* 

No, never from this hour to part. 

Our love (hall flill be new. 
And the laft figh that rends thy heart 

Shall break thy Edwin's too. 

Here amiJH dreams and bowVs wcMl rove. 
From lawn to woodland ftray» 

Bleft as ihe fongders of the grove. 
And innocent as they. 

To all that want, and all that wail. 

Our pity (hall be given. 
And when this life of love (hall fail^ 

We'll love it o'er in hcav'n. 



FABl 
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FABLES. By Mr. M o o R e. 
The Nightingale and Glow-worm. 

rH E prudent nymph, whofe cheeks diulofe 
The lilly, and the blufhing rofe, 
om public view her charms will fcrccn, 
id rarely in the crowd be fecn ; 
lis (imple truth fnall keep her wife. 
The fairefl fruits actradl the flies.'* 

One night a glow-worm, proud and vain, 
)ntemplating her glittVing train, 
y'd, fure there never was in cature 

elegant, fo fine a creature* 
1 other infeds, that I fee, 
ic frugal ant, indudrio'us bee, 

flrk-worm, with contempt I view ; 
ith all that low, mechanic crew, 
bo fervilely their lives employ 
bufinefs, enemy to joy. 
lan, vulgar herd I yc are my fcorn, 
r grandeur only I was born, 
Aire am fprung from race divine, 
d plac'd on earth, to live and (hiiic. 
ofe lights, that fpaikle fo on hi^^h, 
9 bttt the glow-\Varins of i\^c d^^* 
H 2 
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And kings on earth their gems admire, 
fiecaufe they imitate my fire. 

She fpoke. Attentive on t fpray, 
A Nightingale forbore his lay ; 
He faw the (hining morfel near* 
And flew, diredlcd by the glare i 
A while he gaz*d with fober loolc. 
And thus the trembling prey befpoke : 

Deluded fool, with pride elate. 
Know, *tis thy beauty bringi thy fate : 
Lefs dazsling, long thou might*ft have lair 
Unheeded on the velvet plain : 
Pride, foon or late, degraded mourns. 
And beauty wrecks whom (he adorns* 

Hymen and Death. 

Sixteen, dy'e fay ? nay then 'tis time. 
Another year dcftroys your prime. 
But flay — the fettlcment ! ''That's made.*' 
Why ihen's my fimple girl afraid ? 
Yet hold a moment, if you can, 
And hecdfully the fable fcan. 

The (hades were fled, the morning blufli 
The winds were in their caverns hu(h*d 
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^cn Hymen, penftvc and fedate, 

^I<j o*er the fields his mufing gait. 

^hind him, through the green-wood (had^, 

death's meagre form the god furvey'd j 

^ho quickly, with gigantic (Iride, 

'at-went his pace and join'd his fide^ 

he chat on various fubjedls ran> 

ill angry Hymen thus began. 

Relentlefs death, whofe ironfway 

ortal reludlant mud obey ; 

ill of thy pow*r (hall I complain, 

id thy too partial hand arraign ? 

'hen Cupid brings a pair of hearts^ 

11 over (luck with equal darts, 

hy cruel (hafts my hopes deride, 

nd cut the knot that Hymen ty*d. 

Shall not the bloody and the bold^ 

he mifer, hoarding up his gold, 

he harlot, reeking from the ftew» .:.,: 

lone thy fell revenge purfue ? 

It mud the gentle, and the kind^ 

hyfury, undiflinguifh^d, find? 

The monarch calmly thus reply^d ; 

^eigh well the caufe, and then decide* 

hat friend of yours you lately namM, 

opsd, alone is to be blam'd •, 
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Then let the charf^e be juftly laid ; 

That idle boy neglect hii trade. 

And hardly once in twenty yean, 

A couple to your temple bcara. 

The wretches whom your office blendi* 

Silcnu* now^ or Plutus fcodi i 

1 fence vATCt and hitternefs and flrife. 

Are common to the nuptial life* 

Drlicve me; more than all mankind^ 
Your vot'rie9 my compafllon find t 
V<n rrurl am I call'd^ and bafe, 
Who frcls the wretched to relenfei 
'i he ciipiivc from \m liondi to free, 
ItulinolulJn but for mc. 

Th I entice liim to the yoke i ' 
)<y inc. your ctowdcd nltari fmoke: 
J'or moiuU boldly dnrc the noofei 
&;i-ruro ihdt death will fct them loofe, 

'I'hoWoi.r» thcSiiKKr»» andtheLAMi. 

DUTY dcmnndp, the parent's voice 
Bhouhl funMify the dau;;hter*s choice | 
In thrit U duo obedience fliown ^ 
To chufe bolongi to her Alone. 
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horror feize his midnight hour, 
lilds upon a parent's powV, 
iims,^ by purckafe vile and bafe, 
ithing maid for his embrace ; 
/irtue fickens ; and the breail, 
peace had built her downy nc(k, 
s the troubled feat of care, 
les with anguiihy and defpair. 

If, rapacious, rough and bold, 

lightly plunders thin'd the foId» 

plating his ill-fpent life, 

y*d uith thefts, would take a wife. 

pofe known, the favage race, 

rous crowds, attend the place ; 

, a mighty wolf he was, 

d dominion in his jaws. 

rite whelp each mother brought^ 

nbly his alliance fought ; 

by age, or elfe too nice, 

md acceptance in his eyes* 

pen'd, as at early dawa 

ry crofi'd the lawn, 

rom the fold, a fportive Iamb 

anton by her fleecy dam ; 

H 4 ^\swi , 
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WHien Capid, foe to man and bea(l» 
Difcharg'd an arrow at his breaft. 

The timVous breed the robber knew. 
And trembling o'er the meadow flew ; 
Their nimblcft fpeed the wolf overtook. 
And courteous, thus the dam befpoke. 

Stay, faired, and fufpend your fear, 
Truft mc, no enemy is near; 
Thcfe jaws, in flaughter oft imbru'd. 
At length have known enough of blood ; 
And kinder bufinefs brings me now, 
VanquifhM, at beauty's feet to bow. 
You have a daughter— —S*veet, forgive 

A wolf's addrefs in her I live ; 

Love from her eyes like lightening came. 
And fet my marrow all on flame ; 
Let yourconfcnt confirm my choice. 
And ratify our nuptial joys. 

Me ample wealth, and pow'r attend. 
Wide o'er the plains my realms extend ; 
What midnight robber dare invade 
The fold, if I the guard am made? 
At home the fliepherd's curr may fleep. 
While I fecure his matter's flieep. 

Difcourfc like this, attention clalm'd ; 
GnndcQT the mothef sbTca&\tv^?iisC^\ 
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fearlefs by his fide (he walk'd^ 
:ttleinents and jointures talk'd ; 
os'd, and doubled her demands 
ow'ry fields, and turnip-lands, 
wolf agrees. Her bofom fwells ; 
lifs her happy fate (he tells ; 
of the grand alliance vain y 
emns her kindred of the plain, 
le loathing Iamb with horror hears, 
wearies out her dam with pray'rs ; 
ill in vain; mamma bed knew 
t unexperienced girls (hould do ; 

the ncighb'ring meadow carry*d, 
rmal afs the couple marryM. 

3rn from the tyrant-mother's (ide, 
trembler goes, a vi6lim-bride, 
6\ant, meets the rude embrace, 
bleats among the howling race. 

1 horror oft her eyes behold 
murdered kindred of the fold s 

day a (ider-lao^b is ferv*d, 

at the glutton's table carvM ; 

cra(hing bones he grinds for food, 

flakes his thirft with ftreaming blood. ^„^ 

, who the cruel mind detells, 

kdges bat in gentle breads, 
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Wa« now no more. EiYJoyiacnt paft^ 

The favagc hungcr'd for the feall ; 

ISuc (as wc find in human race, 

A mafk cor.ccals the villain*a face) 

J^ftice mull authorize the treat ; 

Till then he long d, but durft doc eat. 

Aft forth he walk'd, in qneft of prey. 

The huntcn> met him on the way ; 

Fear wings his flight; the marih be fought; 

The fnuBing dogs are fee at fault. 

XI ii Ilomach baulk'd, now hunger gnaws, 

IJowlirjn;, ho grinds his empty jaws ; 

I'ooJ mull he had, and lamb is nigh ; 

His inaw invokes the fraudful lie. 

Is I his (iliflrmbling rage, he cry'd) 

The r/;ntli: virtue of a bride ? 

Thtitt IraguM with man's dcftroyinp; race. 

She fcts luT hulhar.d for the chncc ? 

\\y jfoach'iy prompts the noify hound 
'i*o !i:cnt his ftiotUcps on the ground ? 
'Khou iriiiricls vile ! for this thy blood 
Shall j'.liir my rage, and dye the wood ! 
^0 faying, on the lamb he flics, 
Bcucaih. Wib jaws the vidlim dies. 
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s Story of LAVINIA. 
By Mr. Thomson. 

N as the morning trembles o'er the flcy, 
i, unperceiv'd, unfolds the fpreadlng d.iy ; 
he ripened field the reapers Hand, 
irray ; each by the lafs he loves* 

ihe rougher part, and mitigate 
"lefs gentle ofHces her toil, 

they (loop and fwell the luAy flieavcs^ 
iro" their chearful band the rural talk/ 
al fcandal, and the rural jefl, 
nlefsy to deceive the tedious time, 
i\ unfelt the fultry hours away. 
the mailer walks, builds up the fhocks ; 
ifcious, glancing oft on every fide* 
d eye, feels his heart heave with joy. 
aners fpread around, and here and there, 
ter fpike, their fcanty harveft pick. 
00 narrow, hufbandmen ! but fling 
e full ihcafj with charitable flealth, 
:ral handful. Think, oh grateful think f 
od the God of Harveft is to you ; 
urs abundance o'er your fto\N\ti^%.dA%\ 
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While tlicfc unhappy partners of your kind ' 
Widc-ho\'cr round you, like the fowls of heaven, 
And afk their humble dole. The various turns 
Of fortune ponder ; that your fons mty want 
What no«v, with hard reluflance, faint, ye give 
The lovely young Lavinia once had friends i 
And fortune fmird deceitful on her birth. 
For, in her helplefs years deprived of all. 
Of every (lay, favc innocence and Heaven, 
She, with her widowed mother, feeble., old, 
And poor, livM in a cottage, far retir'd 
Among the windings of a woody vale; 
By folitude and deep furrounding fhndes, 
But more by bafliful modefty, cor.ccai'd. 
Together thuj they fhunn'd the cruel fcorn 
Which virtue, funk to po vert}', would meet 
From i;idJy paflion and low-minded pride : 
Almoll on nnturc's common bounty fed j 
I/ike the gay birds that fung ihcm to repofe. 
Content, and cnrelcfs of to-morrow's fare. 
I Icr form was frefhcr than the morning rofe, 
When the dew wets its leaves ; unllain'd, and p 
A*? i*? the lily, or the mountain fnow. 
'J'he modcll virtues mingled in her eyes, 
Kiill en the ground dcjc51cd, darting all 
7Mi humid beams into i\\c WooTOAxv'g^ ^ci>«si\\'. 
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Or when the moarnful tale her mother told. 
Of what her faichlefs fortune proroisM once, 
"Xhriird in her thought, they, like the dewy liar 
CDf evening, (hone in tears. A native grace 
Sat fuir-proportion'd on her polifh'd limbs, 
Veird in a fimple robe, their bed attire, 
Xeyond the pomp of drefs ; for lovelinefs 
IMeeds not the foreign aid of ornament. 
But is when unadorn'd ndornM the moil. 
Thooghtlefs of beauty, (he was beauty's felf. 
Reclufe amid the clofe-embowcring woods. 
As in the hollow bread of Appenine, 
Beneath the (belter of encircling hills, 
A myrtle rifes, far from human eye. 
And breathes its balmy fragrance o'er the wild ; 
So flourilh'd blooming, and unfecn by all. 
The fvveet Lavinia ; till, at length, compeird 
By flrbng neceflity's foprcmc command. 
With fmiling patience in her looks, (he went 
To glean Palemon's folds. The pride of fwains 
Palemon was, the generous, and the licU ; 
Who led the rural life in all its joy 
And elegance, fuch as Arcadian fong 
Tranfmits from ancient uncorruptcd times ; 
When tyrant cuRom had not (hackled man. 
But free to follow nature wa^ iU& ic\;)d<;« 
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lie then, hh fancy wicli autumnal fccnc^ 
Anuiiinyi;, chancM bcTidc his reaper trniri 
To walk, when \ oor Lavima c!rcw his eye ; 
I'liconftious of her jM)W'jr, r.ml tiirniiv; cjnick 
With unnfFoi^cvl bliinic's fiom his ga/c: 
JIc Diw her charming, but hi t.uv not liall' 
'I he il)nrins her clown -call mode fly conceal' J« 
'J'hal very moment liwc and challc dcfirc 
^'plllnJ; in his Lofom, to iiimfelf unknr)vvn . 
I'or Hill the wofM prcvnilM, ai.il its ilread I.n:g]i, 
Which fearcc the firm iliiloloj.licr can fcorn, 
MiOuM his Itcarc ovv.) a {'.leaner in the fielJ : 
y\nc1 tliws in ferret •» hi-i foul he f :.liM. 
•* What pity ! h>at (o delicate a fgrm, 
•• By beauty klndlcil, wlicrc enlivetiing feiifc 
•■ And more than vul[^ir j»ooc!nefs ferm to ilweli. 
■• Should be dcvoietl to the mde cmliraic 
■• Of f"me indci'-ni t! '.^n ! She look?, nu:thiiik\ 
•• Of old Acallo's line ; :jid to my minJ 
•* Recalls th.it pation nl my h.-.ppy life, 
•* From whom my liberal foiiime tonk itr ijfe; 
*• Now to the dull gone down ; his» houfe,, lands^ 
•' And once fair-fprciidiiij; ruiiily, difftdy'd. 
•* *'ris faid that in l'nn)r. lonc.obfcuro ret; cat, 
'• UrgM by rcmenjbrjince iad, and decent jiridc, 
*' F^ir/iom tl.ofc fccncs yihlch kiiewihcii bectcrda) 
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is aged widow and his daughter live, 
^hom yet my fruitlcfs fearch c^uld never find, 
omaocic wifli ! would this the danc^liter were \^— 
'hen, firifi enquiring, from her I'd f he found 
wat the fame, the dau(^hter cf liis iViend, 
sountiful Acafto ; who cm fpcirk 
'. mingled pailions that furprizM his heart, 
. thro' his nerves in faivering tranfport ran ? 
n blaz'd his fmotherM flame, avowed, and bold:;* 
1 as he viewM her, ardent, o*cr and o*ei:, 
e, gratitude, and pity wept at once. 
£iis*d, and frightened at his fudden tears, 

rifing beauties (lufhM a higher bloom, 
hus Palemon, paiEonate, and jud, 
p'd out the pious rapture of his foul. 

And art thou then Acado's dear remains? 
he, whom my refllcfs gratitude has fought 
o long in vain ? O heavens ! the very fame, 
"he foftened image of my noble friend^ 
Jive his every look, his every fe.iturc, 
4ore elegantly touch'd. Sweeter than fpring I 
fhon fole furviving blofTom from the root 
7hat noarifli'd up my fortune ? Say, ah where, 
what fequefler'd dcfart, haft thou drawn 
The kindeft afpeft of delighted Heaven ? 
Qto fach beauty fprcad, suid blo\N?..^^ ^Ov"^ % 

4 V. -Wjji 
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*' Tho* povcrty^s cold wind, and crufhing r^i, 
•• Beat keen, and heavy, on thy tender yckrji 
** O let mc now, into a richer foil, 
*• Traiifplant thee fafc ! where vernal funs^andfliOV 
•• DifFufc their warmcft, largcfl influence jf 
•• And of my garden be the pride, and joy 1 
'< HI it befits thee, oh it ill befits 
** Acaflo's daughtcfi his whofc open (lores, 
•• Tho' vail, were little to his ampler heart, 
•• The father of a country, thus to pick 
•* The very refufe of ihofc harvcll-ficldo, 
•• Which from his bounteous fiiendfhlp I cnjtiy. 
" Then throw that ni.im'.ful piuancc fiomihyh 
•' But ill applyM to fuch a rugged taflc j 
•* The fields, the mailer, all, my fair, arc ihinc 
•' If to the various bkflings which thy houfe 
" Has on me lavilird, thou wile add that biils, 
** That dearell blifs, the power of blcfving ihfc 
Here ccas'd the youth: yet flill his fpcaking 
Exprefs'd the facrcd triumph of his loul, 
With confcioub viiiue, gratitude, ai.d lovo, 
Above the vulgar joy divinely raibM. 
Nor waited he reply. Wen by the chaim 
Of goodncfs irreiillible, and all 
In fwect uiforcicr loil, (\\c bluHrd confcnt. 
7'hc nc\v5 mwc>lh\z lo Uct mo;l\« bign^ht, 



YOUNG LADIES,' 113 

» pierc'd with anxious thought, (he pin*d away 

ady momenta for^LavInia*! fate; 

d, and fcarce believing what (he heard» 

iz*d her withered veins, and one bright gleam 

:illg life flione on her evening-honrs : 

(i enraptor'd than the happy pair ; 

Qouri(h'd long in tender blifs, and reared 

neroas offspring, lovely like themfelves, 

ood, the grace of all the country round. 
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ADVICE TO A LADY, 

By tjic Honourable Mr. N . 

'TT^li E counfcis of a friend, Belinda, hcai? 

■*' Too roughly kind to pleafc a lady's car j 
Unlike the flattVies of a lov^r'i pen. 
Such truths as women feldom learn from men. 
Nor think I praife yon ill, when thus I (hew 
What female vanity might fear to know: 
Somc merit's mine, to dare to be fincere. 
But greater yours, fincerity to bear. 

Haid is the fortune that your fex attends i 
Women, like princes, find few real friends : 
All who approach them their own ends purfue: 
Lovers and minillers are feldom true. 
Hence oft from reafon heedlefs beauty (Irays, 
And the mod truded guide the moll betrays : 
Hence by fond dreams of fancy'd powV amused. 
When mod you tyrannize youVe moH abus'd. 

What IS your fcx's earlied, latefl care. 
Your heart's fuprcme ambition ? To be fair : 
For this the toilet evVy thought employs. 
Hence all the toils of drefs, and ail the joys : 
For this, hand?, lips, and eyes are put to fchool, 
And each IndrudWe fc&ut^ Ua& its rule ^ 
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^nd yet how few have learnt, when this is giv'n, 
foe to difgrace the partial boon of heaven ? 
low few with all their pride of form can move ? 
tow few are lovely, that were made for love i 
^o yOQ, my fair, endeavour to poflefs 
iH elegance of mind as well as drefs ; 
e that yoar ornament^ and know to pleafe 
y grateful namre's unalFefted eafe. 

Nor make to dang'rous wit a vain pretence, 
Ut wifely reft content with modell fenfc ; 
c^r wit, like wine, intoxicates the brain, 

00 ftrong for feeble women to fudain ; 

^f thofe who claim it, more than half have none, 
nd half of thofe who have it, are undone. 

Be ftill fuperior to your fex's arts, 
or think dilhonefty a proof of parts ; 
or you the plaineft is the wifeft rule. 

Cunning Woman is a Knavifh Fool. 

Be good yourfelf, nor think another^s (hame 
an raife your merit, or adorn your fame, 
rodes rail at whores, as ftatefmen in difgrace 

1 miniflersj becaufe they wi(h their place. , 
irtae u amiable, mild, ferene, 

Without all beauty, and all peace within : 
lie honour of a prude is rage and florm, 
[If jiglio^ in in moA frightful form: 

J z Y\t.\^^ 
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Fiercely it Aands defying gods and meo» 
As fiery monllcrs guard a glanfs den. 

Seek to be good, but aim not to be grea 
A woman's nobleft (lation is retreat ; 
llcr faircft virtues fly from public light, 
Domcftic worth, that fhuns too ftrong a lij 

To rougher man ambition's tailc refign : 
'Tis ours in fenates or in courts to (hine. 
To labour for a funk corrupted flate. 
Or dare the rage of envy, and be great. 
One only care your gentle breads (hould mo 
Th' important bufinefs of your life is love : 
To this great point dircft your conftant aim 
This makes your happinefs, and this your f 

Be never cool rcfcrve with paflion join'd 
With caution chufe ; but then be fondly kir 
The felfifh heart, that but by halves is giv'i 
Shall find no place in love's delightful heav' 
Here fweet extremes alone can truly blcfs. 
The virtue of a lover is excefs. 

Contemn the little pride of giving pafn, 
Nor think that conqued juftifies difdain; 
Short is the period of infuhing pow'r ; 
Offended Cupid finds his vengeful hour. 
Soon will refume the empire which he. gave 
Aad foon the tyrant (haW becooic \V^ ^v)^ 
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is the maid^ and worthy to be tieft, 
(fe foul, entire by h}m (he loves pofTefbM, 
s evVy vanity in fondnefs 16(!^ 
afks no pow'r, but that of pleafing mod : 
*s is the blifs in juft return to prove 
honed warmth of undifTembled love ; 
her, inconllant man might ceafe to range, 
gratitude forbid dcfire to change. 
It left harlh care the lover's peace dcflroy, 
roughly blight the tender buds of joy, 
reafon teach what paffion fain would bide, 
t Hymen's bands by prudence fhould be ty'J. 
us in vain the wedded pair would crown, 
igry fortune on their union frown : 
I will the flatt'ring dream of blifs be o'er, 
cloy'd imagination cheat no more, 
n waking to the fcnfe of lading pain, 
i mutual tears the nuptial couch they dain, 

that fond love, which fhould afford relief, 
5 but increafe the anguidi of their grief; 
le both could eafier their own forrows bear, 
n the fad knowledge of each other's care, 
et may you rather feci that virtuous pain, 
n fell your violated charms for gain ; 
m wed the wretch whom you defpife, or hate, 

the vain gflare of lifelcfs \we2LV1\v ox &^\&. 

1 3 "^^^ 
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The mod abtodoned proflitntet trc they. 
Who not to love, but avVice fall a prey : 
Nor aoght availi the fpeciout oame of Wife; 
A maid (o wedded, ii a Whore for Life. 

Kv'n in the happieft choice, where favoring betv* 
Hai eqoal love, and eafy fortune giv*D, 
Think not, the huiband gained, that all is done k 
The prize of happineri maft ftill be won ; 
And oft, the carclefi find it to their cod* 
The lover in the huiband may be loft ; 
The graces might alone his heart allure ; 
They and the virtues meeting muft fccore. 
Let ev*n your prudence wear tlie pleafmg dreAt 
or care for him, and anxious tcndernefs. 
Trom kind concern about his weal or woe, 
J^cc each (lomeftic duty feem to (low; 
Kndcaring every common a£l of life, 
The miftrcr:) Hill ihall charm him in the wife f 
And wrinkled aj^c Hiall un«£fcrv'd come on, 
Before his eye perceives one beauty gone : 
Flv'n o'er your cold, and ever-facicd urn, 
)4i!i condant JlAme fhall uncxdngHiHi'd burn. 
* Ti.H thus, Belinda, I your charms improve. 
And form your l^art (o all the arts of love ; 
The taflc were harder to fccurc my own 
Ajfainft the pow*v of ihofc ahead y known > 



VOUNG LADIES. tnf 

well you twift the fecret chains that bind 
:h gentle fdrce the captivated ihind» 
ird iv'ry foft attraftion to cffl}>loy, 
h flattering hope, and each alluring joy ; 
vn your genius, ahd frohi ybU receive 
; rules of pleafing, which to you I {ivt. 
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A 

FAIRY TALE. 

By Dr. Par mill. 

T N Britiin*s ifle and Arthur*! days, 

^ When midnight Fairies daunc*d the maze^ 

Liv*d Edwin of the green t 
Edwin, I wis, a gentle youth. 
Endowed with courage, fenfe, and truths 

Tho' badly (hapM he been. 

Ills mountain back mote well be faid 
To meafure height againd his head^ 

And lift itfelf above i 
Yet fpitc of all that nature did 
To make his uncouth form forbid^ 

This creature dar*d to love. 

He felt the charms of Edith's eyes. 
Nor wanted hope to gain the prize, 

Cou'd ladies look within i 
But one 8!r Topn'/. drefsM with aA, 
And, if a (hapc cou'd win a heart, § 

He had a (hope to win. 



^^ 
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lwin» if fight I reid nfiy fong, 
ith fligbted paflion pac'd along 

All in the moony light ; 
'was near an old inckanted coart^ 
here fportive fairies made refon 

To revel out the night. 

Is heart was drear, his hope was crofsM^ 
'was late, 'twas far, the path w^s lod 

That reach'd the neighbour-town ; 
ith weary fteps he qoits the (hades, 
sfolv'd, the darkling dome he treads. 

And drops his limbs adown. 

jt fcant he lays him on the f!oor, 
'hen hollow winds remove the door, 

A trembling, rocks the ground : 
nd, well I ween to count aright, 
t once an hundt'ed tapers light 

On all the walls around. 

ow foundftg tongues afTail his ear, 
0\v founding feet approachen neaf^ 

And now the founds increafe : 
nd from the corner where he lay 
"e fees a train profufely gay 

Come prankling o'er the place. ^ 



^vs! 
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But (truft me Gcntlei f ) never yt 

Wm dight a mtrquing half fo ne«t» , ^ 

Or half fo rich before : 
The country lent the fweet perfumedt 
I'hc fra the pearl, the flcy the plumci» 

'i'hc town iti filkcn Aore. 

Now whil(\ he gaz*d| a gallutit drcA» 
III fluinting tobci above the rell» 

With Awful accent rry*d i 
Whni nioiCil of a wretched mind^ 
Who(e f\^\in iiifr^ the baliiiy windi 

ilaa hcic picfuiird to hide i 

At tlii:i the Twain, whofc vcni'rous foul 
No /rai:. oi nuiy^n: art coiitioul, 

Aitv.ii)r*d ill opL-n H>;ht; 
*' Ni)r h.iv(: I ciulc of diced, hu* fail), 
•" Who view by no pirliimj'tion led 

'* Your rcvcla of the night. 

•• • Twns jnicf, for ftDin of f.iiihful lovd^ 
** Which made my llrp*. unwcctin^ rove^ 

•* Amid ihc iii;»',ljily dew." 
^TU Well tilt? ^',:illaiit (iir. n^;;iin| 
Wc f:tiiics never iiijurc iiicii 

Who iiarc to lell u:i liue» 
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calt thy love-deje£led heart, 
i mine the taflc, or ere we part. 

To make thee grief refign ; 
3W take the pleafure of thy chaunce ; 
hilft I with Mab, my part'ner, daune«> 

Be little Mable thine« 

e fpoke, and all a fudden there 
ght mafic floats in wanton air ; 

The monarch leads the queen : 
he reft their fairie part*ners found : 
nd Mable trimly tript (the ground 

With Edwin of the green. 

he dauncing pad, the board was Ixicf^ 
nd fiker fuch a feaft was made 

As heart and lip defire, 
^ichouten hands the diffaes fly, 
he glafles with a wifli come nigh,* 

And with a wiih retire. 

ut now to pleaife the fairie king, 
uU evVy deal they laugh and ilng, 

And antic feats devife ; 
ome wind and tumble like an ape, 
iUd othcr-fome tranfmute their fliape" 

In Edwin'5 wond'ring cy w, 
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Till ne at Jaft that Robin highf. 
Renowned for pinching sDaidt by n?gh^ 

Has hcnt him up aldof i 
And full agatnd the beanl he fldng. 
Where by the back the youVh hd UdDg 

To fpraul unneath the roof. 

Fromthcncc» *• Revcrfe rtiy chirm, hecricf, 
** And let it fairly now fafHce 

'• The gambol has been fliown." 
But Obcron nnfwers with a fmile, 
Content thcc Kdwiir for a while, 

'J'he vantage is thine own. 

Here ended alt the phintom-play ; 
'J'hcy fmclt the frcHi approach of day. 

And heard a cock to crow ; 
The whirling wind that bore the crowd 
Has cl.'ip'd the door, and whidled loud^ 

To warn ihcm all to go. 

Then fcreaming all at once they fly> 
And all at once the tapers dye ; 

Poor Kdwin fulls to floor; 
Forlorn hi* (late, and dark the place, 
Was never wipju in fiich a cafe 

Thro' all the land before. 
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^t fooD as dan Apollo rQfc, 

ill jolly creature home he goe5» 

He. feels his back the lefs ; 
is honeft tongue and fteady mmd 
ad rid him of the lamp behind. 

Which made him want fyccefs. 

''ith lufty livelyhed h^ talks, 
e Teems a dauncing as he walks. 

His ftory foon took wind ; 
nd beauteous Edith fees the y^qth, 
odow'd with courage, fenfe, and truth. 

Without a bunch behind. 

he dory told. Sir Topas mov^d, 
he youth of Edith erfl, approv'd. 

To fee the revel fcene : 
t clofe of eve he leaves his homc« 
nd wendsi to find the ruin'd domo 

All on the gloomy plain. 

s there he bides, it fo befell, 

he wind came rnftltng down a dell, 

A (baking feiz*d the wall : 
p fprung the tapers as before, 
'he fairies bragly foot the floor. 

And jnufic Rlls the hall. 
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But certet forely funk with woe 
Sir Topaz fees the Elphin fliow> 

His fpiriCf in him dj : 
When Oberon ays, *' n man h nev, 
'* A mortal paflion, cleeped fear» 

'* Hangs flagging in the iky.'* 

With that Sir Topaz, hjtplefs ^puth f 
Id accents faltering, ay for roth^ 

Intreats them pity graunt i 
For als he beci^ a mifter wight 
BetrayM by wandVing in the night 

To tread the circled h^unt; 

•* Ah Lofcll vile, at once they roar | 
'* And little (kiird of fairie lore, 

•• Thy caufc to come, we know : 
** Now has thy keflrell courage fell ; 
** And fairies, fi nee a lye you tell; 

** Arc free to work thee woe.*' 

Then Will, who bears the wifpy fire 
To trail the fwains among the mire. 

The captive opward flung ; 
There like a tortoife in a fliop 
He dangled frofn the chamber-top, 

WAcrc whilomeEdwvnVvxti,^. 
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revel now proceeds apace, 
\y they friik it o'er the place. 
They fit, they drink, and eat; 
time with frolic mirth begoile, * 
poor Sir Topaz hangs the while 
*Jill ^I the rout retreat. 

his the flars began to wink, 
yihriek, they fly, the tapers fink. 

And down ydrops the knight. 

never fpell by fairie laid 

ii (Iroqg enchantment boand a glade^ 

Beyond the length of night. 

1, dark| alone, adreed, he lay, 
up the welkin rofe the day. 
Then deemM the dole was o'er : 
wot ye well his harder lot ? 
feely back the bunch had got 
Which Edwin loUt afore. 

; tale a Sybil-nurfe ared ; 

foftly (Iroak'd my younglinj; head, . 

And when the tale was done, 
'has fome are born, my fon, (he cries 
/ith bafe impediments to rife, 

V And fome are born with none. 



*% -^^X 



laS POEMS FOR 

" fiUt vtrtac can itfclf advance 

*' To what the fav'nte fooli of chancy 

** By fortune feem'd deCign^d : 
" Virtue can gain the odds of fate» 
"And from iifclf (bake off the weight 

•* Upon th' unworthy mind.'* 

A NIGHT-PIECE on DE 

By the Same. 

TJY the blue taper's trembling light, 
^^ No more I wafle the wakeful niglit, 
Intent with cndlefs view to pore 
The fchoolmcn and the fagcj o'er: 
Their books from wifdom widely flray, 
Or point at bcft the longcft way. 
]*II feck a readier path, and go 
Where wifdom's (urcly taught below. 
How deep yon a/ure dies the fky ! 
Where orbs of gold unnunibcr'd lyc. 
While thro' their ranks in filver pride 
'i'he nether crcfcent feems to glide. 
*i'he flumbVing breeze forgets to breathe, 
The lake is fniooth and clear beneath. 
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'Tiere once again the fpangled fhow 
'efcends to meet our eyes below, 
he grounds which on the right afpire^ 
^ dimnefs from the view retire : 
'he left prefents a place of graves, 
^hofe wall the filcnt water laves, 
^liat ileeple guides thy doubtful fight 
^-tnong the livid gleams of night. 
*liere pafs with melancholy (late, 
y all the folemn heaps of fate, 
k^nd think, as foftly-fad you tread 
k.bove the venerable dead, 
''ime was like thee they life pofTcft, 
^nd time fhall be, that thou flialt red. 

Thofe graves, with bending ofier bound. 
That namelefs heave the crumbled ground, 
^uick to the glancing thought diCclofe, 
Vhere toil and poverty repofe. 

The flat fmooth ftones that bear a name. 
The chiflers flender help tp fame, 
Which ere our fet of friends decay 
rheir frequent Heps may wear away ;) 
I middle race of mortals own, 
^en, half ambitious, all unknown. 
The marble tombs that rife on high, 
^hofc dead in vaulted arc\\es V\c» 



I30 POEMS FOR 

Whofe pillars fwell with fcalptur'd ftones, 
Arms» angels, epitaphs, and bones, 
Thefc, all the poor remains of ftate. 
Adorn the rich, or praife the great ; 
Who while on earth in fame they live. 
Are fenfelefs of the fame they give. 

Ha f while I gaze, pale Cynthia fades. 
The barfting earth anveils the ihades ! 
All flow, and wan, and wrapt with fliroods. 
They rife in viiionary crouds, 
And all with fober accent cry. 
Think, mortal, what it is to die. 

Now from yon black and fun'ral yew. 
That bathes the charnel-houfe with dew, 
Methinks, I hear a voice begin ; 
(Ye ravens, ceafc your croaking din. 
Ye tolling clocks, no time refound 
O'er the long lake and midnight ground) 
It fends a peal of hollow groans. 
Thus fpeaking from among the bones. 

When men my fey the and darts fupply. 
How great a king of fears am 1 1 
They view me like the lad of things ; 
They make, and then they dread my (lings. 
Fools! if you lefs provok'd your fears. 
No more my fpeftre-form a^pcaw* 
4 
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tth's but a ptth that maft be trod, 
nan would ever paft to God : 
ort of calms, a date of eafe 
n the rough rage of fwelling feas. 
fhy then thy flowing fable ftoles, 
p pendent cyprefs, mourning poles, 
e fcarfs to fall athwart thy weeds, 
g palls, drawn herfes, cover'd fleeds, 
plumes of black, that as they tread, 

o'er the Tcutcheons of the dead ? 
or can the parted body know, 
wants the foul, thefe forms of woe : 
len who long in prifon dwell, 
I lamps that glimmer round the cell, 
n-c'er their fufF'ring years are run, 
ig forth to greet the glittering fun : 

joy, tho' far tranfcending fenfe, 
c pious fouls at parting hence, 
earth, and in the body plac'd, 
w, and evil, years they wafie : 
ivhen their chains are call afide, 
:he glad fcene unfolding wide, 
• the glad wing, and tow^r away, 

mingle with the blaze of day. 

K2 ^o^\^^ 
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he Parting of Hector and Andromache. 
From Homer's Iliad, Book VI. 
Tranflated by Mr. Pope. 

IE faid, and paft with fad prefaging heart 
To fcek his fpoufe, his foul's far dearer part ; 
: home he fought her, but he fought in vain: 
le, with one maid of all her (nenial train, 
ad thence redr'd ; and with her fecond joy, 
be young Aftyanax, the hope of Troy, 
:nfive (he Hood on I lion's tow'ry height, 
;held the war, and ficken'd at the fi^Hi y 

K 3 tVtx^ 
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There her fad eyc» in vain her Lord explore. 
Or weep the wounds her bleeding country bore. 
But he who found not whom hit foul defir^d, 
Whofe virtue charmed him as her beauty fir'd. 
Stood in the gates, and afk*d what way (he bent 
Her parting (lep ? If to the fane Qie Went, 
Where late the mourning matrons made refort ; 
Or fought her fillers in the Trojan court ? 
Not to the court, (rcply*d th' attendant train) 
Nor mixM with matrons to Minerva^s fane : 
To Ilion's ftecpy towV flic bent her way, 
To mark the fortunes of the doubtful day. 
Troy fled, flic heard, before the Grecian fword ; 
She heard, and trembled for her abfent Lord ; 
Diftradled with furprife, flic fccnrd to fly. 
Fear on her check, and forrow in her eye. 
The nurfc attended with her infant boy. 
The young Aftyanax, the hope of Troy. 

Hc^or, this heard, rcturnM without dday ; 
Swift thro' the town he trod his former way. 
Thro' flrccts of palaces, and walks of flate i 
And met the mourner at the Sca:an gate. 
With hafte to meet him fprung the joyful fair. 
His blamelefs wife. Action's wealthy heir : 
(Cilician Tliebe great Action fway^d, 
Aad Hippoplacus' wide cxictvd^d ftiadc) 
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The nurfe flood ncar» in whofc embraces preil, 
His only hope hung fmiling at her breads 
Whom each foft charm and early grace adorn, 
Fair as the new-born ftar that gilds the morn. 
To this lov'd infant He^flor gave the name 
Scamandrius, from Seaman Jor*s honoured dream ; 
Afiyanax the Trojans cail'd the boy, 
From his great father, the defence of Troy. 
Silent the warriour fmilM, and pleased refign'd 
To tender pafHons all his mighty mind : 
His beauteous princefs cad a mournful look, 
Hung on his hand, and then dejci^cd fpokc ; 
Her bofom labourM with a boding figh. 
And the big tear dood trembling in her eye. 

Too daring prince ! ah whither dod thou run ? 
Ah too forgetful of thy wife and fon f 
And think'd thou not how wretched we fliall be, 
A widow I, an helplefs orphan he I 
For fure fuch courage length of life denies, 
And thou mud fall, thy virtue's facriBce. 
Greece in her (ingle heroes drove in vain ; 
Now hods oppofc thee, and thou mud be il.iin f 
Oh grant me, Gods ! ere He^^lor meets his doom^ 
AH I can aik of heav'n, an early tomb ! 

So Qiali my days in one fad tcnour run, 
And end with forrows as they ^ril bc^utv. 
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No parent now remains my griefs to (hare, 
No failicr's aid, no mother*s tender care, 
'i'hc fierce Acliilles wrapt our walls in fire, 
Laid ThcLc wade, and flew my warlike fire I 
His fate con-.pall'rjn in the viftor bred ; 
Stern as be was, he yet rcver'd the dead, 
Ilib radiant arms prefcrv'd from hoRile fpoil. 
And l.ild him decent on the funVal pile ; 
'J'hcii raii'd a mountain where his bones were burn'd 
The mountain nymphs the ruial tomb adorn'd, 
Jove's filvan daughters bade their elms bellow 
A ftarrcn fliade, and in his honour grow. 

JJy the fame arm my fev'n brave brothers fell; 
III one fid day beheld tiic gates of hell : 
While the fat herdi and fnowy flocks they fed ; 
Amid their fields the haplefs heroes bled ! 
My mother liv\l to bear the vidlor's bands, 
The queen of HIppoplacia's filvan lands : — ••• 
Redeemed too late, flie fcarce beheld again 
Her pleafing empire and her native plain. 
When ah ! opprcll by life-confuming woe, 
Slie fell a vidim to Diana's bow. 

Yet while my llcdlor flill furvives ; I fee 
P»jy father, mother, brethren, all, in thee: 
A'as ! my pisreni?, brothers, kindred, all 
Once more will pcrifli, if my Ilcdorfall. 
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y wife, thy infant, in thy danger (hare : 

i prove a hufl)and's and a father's care I 

lat quarter mod the (kilful Greeks annoy, 

here yon' wild fig-trees join the wall of Troy : 

lou, from this towV defend th' important poll ; 

lere Agamemnon points his dreadful hoft, 

lat pafs Tydides Ajax, drive to gain, 

id there the vengeful Spnrtan fires his train. 

irice our bold foes the fierce attack have giv'n, 

* led by hopes, or di<5lated from hcav'n, 

It others in the field their arms employ, 

t flay my He£lor here, and guard his Troy. 

The chief reply'd : That poll (hall be my care, 

or that alone, but all the works of war. 

ow would the Tons of Troy, in arms renown'd, 

3d Troy's proud dames, whofe garments fwcep the 

ground, 
taint the luflre of my former name, 
ould Hcftor bafely quit the field of fame ? 
y earljik'youth was bred to martial pains, 
y foul impels me to th* embattPd plains : 
!t me be foremoft to defend the throne, 
id guard my father's glories and my own. 
Yet come it will, the d:{y decreed by fates; 
[ow my heart trembles while my tongue relates !) 
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The day when thou, imperial Troy I muft bend, 
And fee thy warriours fall, thy glories cndr 
And yet no dire prcfage To wounds my mind. 
My mother*s death, the ruin of my kind^ 
Not Priam's hoary hairs defilM with gore, 
Not all my brothers gafping on the fhore ; 
As thine, Andromache ! thy griefs I dread ; 
I fee thee trembling, weeping, captive led ! 
In Argivc looms our battles to deiign. 
And woes, of \vhich fo large a part was thine f 
To bear the vigor's hard commands, or bring 
The weight of waters from Hyperia's fpring. 
There while you groan beneath the load of life, 
They cry, Behold the mighty Hedor's wife ! 
Some haughty Greek, who lives thy tears to fee, 
Kmliitters all thy woes, by naming mc. 
The thoughts of j^lory pad, and prcfcnt (hamc, 
A thoufand ;.T;riof>, fhall waken at the name ! 
May 1 lie cold before that dreadful day, 
Prefb'd with a load of monumental clay I 
Thy Hedor wrapt in cverlafting deep, 
^h?M neither hear thee figh, nor fee thee weep. 



T 
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he Death of Dido, from Virgirs Eneid, B.IV-. 
Trandated by Mr. Drvden. 

^T^WA S dead of night, when weary bodies clofc 
-*' Their eyes in balmy deep, and foft rcpofe : 

he winds no longer whifper thro' the woods, 

or murmuring tides diflurb the gentle floods. 

he ftars in filent order mov'd around, 

nd peace, with downy wings, was brooding on the 
ground. 

he flocks and herds, and particoloured fowl, 

''hich haunt the woods, or fwim the weedy pool ; 

;retch*d on the quiet earth fecurely lay, 

orgetting the paft labours of the day. 

II elfe of nature*s common gift partake ; 

nhappy Dido was alone awake. 

or deep or eafe the furious queen can find. 

eep fled her eyes, as quiet fled her mind ; 

efpair, and rage, and love, divide her heart : 

€fpair and rage had fome, but love the greater part. 
Then thus (he faid within her fccret mind : 

^hat Ihall I do, what fuccour can I find I 

scome a fuppliant to Hiarba's pride, 

nd take my turn, to court and be deny'd ! 
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Shall I with this ungrateful Trojan go, 

Forfakc an empire, and attend a foe f 

Himfelf I refugM, and his train relieved ; 

^Tis true ; but am I fure to be recciv'd ? 

Can gratitude in Trojan fouls have pla^e 1 

I<aomcdoii dill lives in all his race! 

Then, fliall 1 feck alone the churliQi crew. 

And \vi:h my fleet their flying fails purfuc ? 

What force have I but thoic* whom fcarce before 

J drew rcludant from their native (hore? 

Will ihcy af^ain cmbaik at my defire. 

Once more Tuftain the feas, and quit their fccond Tyre^ 

Rather with ileel thy guilty bread invade. 

And take the fortune thou thy felf haft made. 

Your pity, filler, firft feduc'd my mind; 

Or feconded too well, what I defign'd. 

I'iilTc d .ar-boii^ht pleafurcs had 1 never known, 

Had I contiuuM free, and ftill my own ; 

Avoid inc; love, I had not found defpair : 

JJut fliar'd with favagc beads the common air. 

Lil.c them a lonely life I might have led, 

Not ir.oiMiiM the living, nor didurb'd the dead. 

'i'hc.'e thoughts flic brooded in her anxious bread; 

On boarJ, the Tr(jan found more cafy reft. 

Kelolv'd to fail, in deep he pafsM the night; 

And orderM all things for his early flight. 
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To whom once more the winged God appears : 
is former youthful mien and (hape he wears, 
id with this new alarm invades his ears, 
jep'ft thoo, O Goddefs-born ? and canft thou drown 
by needful cares, fo near a hoftile town ? 
t(tt with foes : nor hear'ft the wellern gaits 
ivite thy paflage, and infpirc thy fails ? 
le harbours in her heart a fuiious hate ; 
nd thou (halt find the dire efFeds too late ; 
jc'd on revenge, and obdinate to die : 
alle fwiftly hence, while thou haft pow'r to fly. 
he fea with fhips will foon be cover'd o'er, 
ud blazing firebrands kindle all the fhore. 
rcvent her rage, while night obfcures the (kies ; 
nd fail before the purple morn arife. 
•^ho knows what hazards thy delay may bring ? 
Roman's a various and a changeful thing. 
has Hermes in the dream ; then took his flight;, 
loft in air unfeen ; and mixM with night. 
wice warnM hf the coeleftial meflenger, 
he pious prince arofe with hafly fear : 
'hen rowz'd his drowfy train without delay, 
fade to your barks ; your crooked anchors weigh ? 
nd fpread your flying fails, and (land to fea. 
God commands ; he flood'before my fight ; 
nd ur^'d us once again to fpeedy ftx^Vvu 
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O facrcd pow'r, what pow'r foc'cr thou art. 
To thy blcfbM orders I refign* my heart : 
Lead thou the way ; protect thy Trojan bandi i 
And profper the defign thy will commands. 
He faid, and drawing forth his flaming fword, 
His thundering arm divides the many twilled cord : 
An emulating zeal infpires his train ; 
They run, they fnatch ; they rufli into the main. 
With headlong hade they leave the dcfcn (horc|| 
And brudi the liquid Teas with laboring oars. 

Aurora now had left her faffron bed. 
And beams of early light the hcav'ns o'erfpread, 
V/hcn from a towV the queen, with wakeful cycf. 
Saw tlay point upward from the rofy fkics : 
She look'd to fcaward, but the fca was void. 
And fcarce in ken the failing (hips defcry'd : 
Stung with dcfpight, and furious with dcfpair, 
She ilruck her trembling bread, and tore her hair. 
And (liall th' ungrateful traitor go, flie faid ; 
My land forfakcn, and my love betray'd ? 
Shall we not arm, not ru(h from cvVy (Ireet, 
To follow, fink, and burn his pcrjurM fleet? 
llafte, huul my gallics out, purfue the foe: 
Bring llaming brands, fet fail, and fwiftly row. 
What have I faid ? Where am I ? Fury turns 
A^/ brain; and my c\lVciv\Ytt'd\i^'i^tcvW\\A, 
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'hen, when I gave my perfon and my throne, 
'his hate, this rage, had been more timely (hown. 
ee now the promised faith, the vaunted name, 
The pious man, who ruihing through the flame, 
VefervM his Gods, and to the Phrygian Ihore 
The burthen of his feeble father bore I 
ihould have torn him piece-meal ; (lrow*d in floods 
iis fcacter'd limbic or left exposed in woods : 
l^edroy^ his friends and fon : and from the fire 
riave fet the reeking boy before the fire. 
Bvents are doubtful, which on battle wait; 
STet Where's the doubt, to fouls fccurc of fate ! 
My Tynans, at their injured queen's command, 
Had tofs'd their fires amid the Trojan band : 
At once extioguifh'd all the faithlefs name ; ^ 

^nd I myfelf, in vengeance of my (hame, t 

fad fairn upon the pile to mend the funVal flame. -^ 
f'hou fun, who view'fl at once the world below ; 
^hou Juno, guardian of the nuptial vow ; 
^hou Hecat, hearken from thy dark abodes ; 
e furies, fiends, and violated Gods ; 
^II powers invoked with Dido's dying breath, 
attend her curfes, and avenge her death. 
^ fo the fates ordain, and Jove commands, 
*h' ungrateful wretch fhould find the Lau;\ulT^d^, 
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Yet let a race untam*d» and haughty foes, 
His peaceful entrance with dire armi oppofe 
Oppref&'d wich numbers in th' unequal field, 
His men difcourag'd, and himfelf expellM, 
Let him for fuccour fue from place to place. 
Torn from his fubjecls, and his fon's embrs 
Firll Ice him fee his friends in battle flain; 
And their untimely fate lament in rain : 
And when, at length, the cruel war (hall cc 
On hard conditions may he buy his peace. 
Nor let him then enjoy fupreme command i 
But fall untimely, by fomc hodile hand : 
And lie uubiiry'd on the barren fand. 
Thcfe arc my prayVi, and this my dying vi 
And you. my Tyrians, cvVy curfc fulfil, 
Ptrpctunl hate, and mortal wars proclaim, 
Againil the prince, the people, and the nan 
. Thcfe grateful offerings on my grave befto^ 
Nor league, nor love, the hodile nations Icn 
N(Av, ar.d from hence in cvVy future age, 
When rage excites your arms, and flrcngt 

the rage : 
Rife Tome avenj;cr of our I.ybian blood, 
With fire and fword purfue the pcrjurM bro< 
Our arms, our feas, our (hores, opposed to I 
And the fame hale dckciv^ Qtv;C\ ^>ai\ Vtilw^ 
4 
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This faidy within her anxious mind (he weighs 
he means of cutting fhort her odious days, 
lien to Sichaeus' nurfe (he briefly faid, 
or when (he left her country, hers was dead) 
Barce, call my fifter ; let her care 
he. folemn rites of facri(ice prepare : 
he iheep, and all th* atoneing o(F*rings bring ; 
prinkling her body from the cry Hal fpring 
'^ith living drops : then let her come, and thoi^ 
i^ith facred fillets bind thy hoary brow, 
'bus will I pay my vows to Stygian Jove ; 
nd end the cares of my difadrous love, 
'hen call thg^ Trojan image on the fire ; 
nd as that burns, my pafiion (hall expire. 
The nurfe moves onward, with officious care, 
nd all the fpeed her aged limbs can bear. 
nt furious Dido, with dark thoughts involved , 
look at the mighty mifchief (he refolv'd. 
''ith livid fpots diftinguifh'd was her face, 
ed were her rowling eyes, and difcompos'd her pace : 
badly (he gaz*d, with pain (he drew her breath, 
nd nature (hiver*d at approaching death, 
TJien fwiftly to the fatal place (he pafs'd ; 
nd mounts the funeral pile, with furious hade» 
Tniheaths the fword the Trojan left behind, 
Mot for fo dire an enterprize de^^^vv ^."^ 

L "^^^ 
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Tmjz when fhe vicwM the garments loofcly fpread, ' 

Whlcii once he wore, and faw the confcious bed, 

^hc pausM, anJ, with a figh, the robes cmbracM; 

'I'htrn on the couch her trembling body caft, 

Reprcf/d the ready tears* and fpoke her lad. 

Dear pledges of my love, while hetv'n fo pleas'd, 

Receive a foul, of mortal anguifh eas*d: 

My fatal courfe is finifh'd ; and J go 

A glorious name, among the ghoAs belovr. 

A lofty ci:y by my hands is rais*d ; 

Pygmalion punifh'J, and my lord appeas'd. 

What couM my fortune have alForded more* 

Had the falfe Trojan never touched my fhore ! 

I'hen kirs'dthe couch ; and muft I die, fliefaid; 

And unrcveng'd ? 'tis doubly to be dead / 

Yet ev'n this death with plcafurc I receive ; 

On any terms, 'tis better than to live. 

Thcfc flames, from far, may the falfe Trojan vkwi 

Thcfe boding cmecs his bafc flight purfuc. 

She faidy and ilruck : deep enter 'd in her fide 

'J'hc piercing ftcel, with recking purple dy'd : 

Clog'd in the wound the cruel weapon ilands ; 

The fpouting blood came dreaming on her hands. 

Her fad attendants faw the deadly Uroke* 

And with loud cries the founding palace fbook. 

Di/lraftcd from the fau\ ^\^Vx\.Vit^ a«i 4 

And thro' the town \Vvc ^\^ai;j\ i>MXi^v\x ^t^\^;A. N 
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Ird fitnn the fnghtcd court, cite yeli begin, 

edoobled thence from-houfe to hoofe it ran : 

he groans of men, with (bricks, laments, and cries 

f mixing wonten, mount the vauhed ikies. 

ot lefs the clamoor, than if ancient Tyre, 

r the ttoW Carthage, fet by foes on fire, 

he rowting roin, with their ]ov*d abodes, 

ivolvM the blazing temples of their Gods. 

er (iiler hears, and furioas«ivith defpair, 

le beats her bread, and, rends her >cIlovv Lair : 

nd calling on Eliza^s name aloud, 

uiis breathlefs to the place, and breaks the crowd. 

'"as all that pomp of woe for this prepared, 

hefe fire«, this funVal pile, chefe ahars rear'd ; . 

^as all this train of plots contriv'd, faid fhe, 

11 only to deceive unhappy me ? 

'hich is the worft f didft thou in death pretend 

ofcorn thy fitter, or del ode thy fi iend I 

by fummon'd fifteri and thy friend had come : 

'ne fword had ferv*d us bothy one common tomb. 

^as I to nrife the pile, the powVs invoke, 

ot to be prefent at thefatal ftroke ? 

t once thou haft deftroyed thyfelf and me ; 

hy town, thy fen ate, and thy colony I 

ring water, bathe the wound ; while I in death 

my dofe my Ups to hers, and caxca \}si^ ^Y\xv^\iws.x5cv. 

L 2 "^^^^ 
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This faiJ, (he mounts the pile with eager hade; 
And in her arms the gafping queen embraced : 
Her temples chaf*d ; and her own garments tore 
To (lanch the dreaming blood, and cleanfe the g< 
Thrice Dido try'd to raife her drooping head. 
And fainting thrice, fell grov'ling on the bed. 
Thrice op'd her heavy eyes, and faw the light, 
But having found it, ficken*d at the fighe ; 
And closM her lids at laQ in endlefs nighe. 
'i'hcn Juno, grieving that (he (hould fuftain 
A death fo lingring, and To full of pain ; 
Sent Iris down, to free her from the flrife 

' Of labVing nature, and diflblve her life. 
For fincc fhc dy'd^ not doomed by heav*n*8 decree 
Or her own crime ; but human cafualty. 
And rage of love, that plung'd her in dcfpair, 
'J'hc fillers had not cut the topmoft hair. 
Which Profcrpinc, and they can only know ; 
Nor made her facrcd to the (hades below. 
Downward the various j^oddcfs took her flight; 
And ilrcw a thoufand colours from the light : 
'J'iicn Hood above the dying lover's head, 
And laid, 1 thu^ devote ihcc to the dead, 
'i'in ofr'iing to th' infernal Gods I bear : 
'J'hui while fhc fpoke, flic cut the fatal hair ; 

7 V; c /! ; u ^ 1 i n g fo ul wu» \oo\ «\ , ^lU'Wvk ^v^v;5ss' \\\vuf 
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The Story of NARCISSUS, 
from Ovid. 

Tranflatcd by Mr. Addis on. 

rH U S did the nymph in vain carcfs the boy. 
He ftill was lovely, but he ftill was coy ; 
''hen one fair virgin of the flighted train 
htis pray'd the Gods, prc^ok'd by his difdain. 
Oh may he love like me, and love like me in 

vain !" 
hamnafia pity*d the negic6lcd fair, 
nd with juft vengeance anfwer'd to her prayV. 
There (lands a fountain in a darkfom wood, 
or flain'd with falling leaves nor rifing mud ; 
ntroubled by the breath of winds it reds, 
nfully*d by the touch of men or beads ; 
!igh bow'rs of fhady trees above it grow, 
nd rifing grafs and chearful greens below, 
leaked with the^ form and coolncfs of the place, 
nd over-hcated by the morning chace, 
farciflus on the grafly verdure lies : 
ut whild within the crydal fount he tries 
'o quench his heat, he feels new heats arifc. 
or as his own bright image be furvcy'd, 
Fe fcU in love with tbc fauia^ic ftv^^a\ 
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And o'er the fair rcfcmblance hung unmoved. 
Nor knew^ fond youth ! i( was himfelf he lov'd. 
The well turn'd neck und (houlders he defcries. 
The fpacious forehead, and the fparkling eyes ; 
The hands that Bacchus might not fcorn to ihow^ 
And hair that roond Apollo*8 head might flow; 
With all the purple ybuthfulnefi of face. 
That gently blu(hti in the wat^y glafi. 
By hii own flames confAn'd the lover liet^ 
And gives himfelf the wound by which he dief. 
To the cold water oft he joins his lips, 
Oft catching at the beauteous (hade he dipt 
^lis arms as often from himfelf he flips. 
Nor knows he who it is his arms purfue 
With esgcr clafps, but loves he knows not who. 
What could, fond youth, this helplefs paflion movt? 
What kindled in thee this unpity'd lofc ? 
""Jhy own warm blufh within the water glows. 
With thee the colour'd (hadow comes and goes, 
Its empty being on thyfelf relies j 
Step thou afidc, and the frail charmer dies. 

Still o'er the fountain's wat'ry gleam he ftood, 
Mlndlcfs of flccp, and negligent of food ; 
Still vievvM his face, and languilh'd as he view'd. 
Atlcr.gth he raisM his head, and thus began 
7^0 I'cvu his griefs, aud lc.\ v\vt >w^^^^ V\\ ^^vcv 
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** You trees, fays he, and thou Aiirounding grove, 

** Who oft have been the kindly fceoet of love, 

** Tell me, if e'er within your (hades did lie 

•* A ycuih fo tortur'd, fo perpiex'd at I ? 

** I, who before me fee the charming fair, 

** Whilft there he (lands, and yet ke Aands not there : 

" In fneh a maze of lo^e my thoughts are lo/l : 

" And yet no bulwark'd town, nordift^nt coaft, 

*' Preferves the beauteous .youth from being fecn, 

<' No mouDtaius rife, nor oceans flow between. 

*' A (hallow water hinders my embrace ; 

*' And yet the lovely mimic wears a face 

** That kindly fmilcs, and when I bend to join 

** My lips to his, he fondly bends to mine. 

** Hear, gentle youth, and pity my complaint, 

** Come from thy well, thou fair inhabitant. 

** My charms an eafy conqued have obtained 

** 0*er other hearts, by thee alone difdain'd. 

** But why (hould I defpair ? Tm fure he burns 

*' With equal flames, and languifhes by turns. 

«« Whene'er I (loop, he offers at a kifs, 

«' And when my arms I ftretch, he ftretches his. 

*• His eyes with pleafure on my face he keeps, 

•* He fmiles iny fmilef, and when I weep he weeps. 

** Whene'er I fpeak, his moving lips appear 

** To utter fomethir.g w\V\e\\ \ cwitv^^V^'w^ , 
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•* Ah wrctchci me! I now begin too late 
*' To find out all the long -per plex*d deceit; 
** It is royfelf I love, myfdf I fee j 
*' 1 he gay deluiion is a part of me. 
** I kindle up the fires by which I barn, 
** And my own beauties from the well return. 
•• Whom ihould I court ? how utter my complain) 
•• Enjoyment but produces my renrainty 
*< And coo much plenty makes me die for want. 
" How gladly would I from myfelf remove ! 
*< And at a diftance fet the thing I love. 
•• My bread is warm'd with fucli unufual fire, 
^* I wi(h him abfent whom I mod defire. 
•• And now I faint with grief; my fate draws nij; 
«' In all the piivJc of blooming youth I die : 
** Dcaih will the forrows of m> heart relieve. 
«* Oh mii!;ht the vifionary youth furvive, 
«« I nioulJ with joy my latcll breath rcfign ? 
" But oh ! I fee his fate involved in mine.'* 

This faid, the weeping youth again return'd 
To the clear fountain, where again he burn*d ; 
His tears dcfacM the furface of the well, 
With circle after circle, as they fell : 
And now the lovely f.^.ce but half appears, 
0*er.run with \vi inkle?, and dcform'd with tear? 
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• Ah whither, cries Narciflus, doft thoa fly ? 
' Let me Hill feed the flame by which I die j 

* Let me ftill fee, tho' Tm no further bled." 
Then rends his garment ofF, and beats his bread ; 
Elis naked bofom redden'd wich the Glotv^ 

Fn fuch a blufh as purple clufters (how. 
Ere yet the fun's autumnal heats refine 
Their fprightly juice, and mellow it to wine. 
The glowing beauties of his bread he fpies. 
And with a new redoubled paflion dies. 
As wax difTolves, as ice begins to ran. 
And trickle into drt)ps before the fun. 
So melts the youth, and languifhes away : 
His beauty withers, and his limbs decay. 
And none of thofe attradive charms remain* 
To which the flighted echo fu'd in vain. 

She faw him in his prefent mifcry. 
Whom, fpiteofall her wrongs, llie griev'd to fee. 
She anfwer'd fadly to the lover's moan, 
Sigh'd back his fighs, and groan'd to cv'ry groan : 
'* Ah youth ! belovM in vain," Narciflus cries ; 
** Ah youth [ bclov'd in vain," the nymph replies. 
*• Farewel," fays he ; the parting found fcarce fell 
From his faint lips, but (he replyM, •* Farewcl." 
Then on th' unwholfom earth he gafping lies, 
•Tiii dc^th {hats up thofc kVt-iidttvum's^^^^^. 

5 
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To the cold flitdei hii flitttag ghoft retirei. 
And in the Stygian waves ttlelf admires. 

For him the Naiadi and the Dryads flMMirH, % 
Whom the fad echo anfwen in her tnmj I 

And now the fitter nymphs prepare his arn : •' 

When, looking for his corps, thef only found 
A rifing (lalk, with yellow bloifoms crowo*d. 

The Story of CEYX and ALCYONE, 
from Ovid. 

Tranflatcd by Mr. D a y o a n. 

' I ^H E S E prodigies aflTcfl the pious prince ; 
"^ But more pcrplex'd with thofe that happen'd 
fmcc, 
lie purpofcs to feck the Clarian God, •} 

Avoiding Delphi, hi? more fam'd abode, f 

Since Phrygian robbers made unfafe the road. -^ 
Yet could he not from her he lov'd fo well, 
The fatal voyage, he rcfolv'd, conceal ; 
But when fhc faw her Lord prcpar'd to part, 
A deadly cold ran fliiv'ring to her heart; 
Her faded checks are changed to boxen hue, 
And in her eyes the tears arc ever new. 
She thrice cfl';iy'd to fpcak j her accents hong, 
And /a/rVing dy'd ur.f\m(\Vd ov\ Vex v^xvj^x^^ 
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Or vanifliM into fighs : with long delay 

Her voice returnM and found the wonted way. 

Tell me, my Lord, (he faid, what fanlt unknown ^ 
Thy once belor'd Alcyofae hat done ? J. 

Whither, ah, whither, if thy kindnefs gone ! J 

Can Ceyx then faftain to leave his wife. 
And unconcern'd forfake the fweeci of lifie ? 
What can thy mind to this long journey move ? 
Or needJft thou abfence to renew thy love i 
Yet if thou go'ft by land, tho' grief poiTefs 
My foul ev*n then, my fears will be the left. 
But ah ! be warnM to (han the watry way. 
The face is frightfal of the Rormy fea : 
vFor late I faw a«drift disjointed planks. 
And empty tombs ereded on the banks. 
Nor let falfe hopes to^ruft betray thy mind, 
Becaufe my fire inweaves cbndrains the wind. 
Can with a breath their clamVous rage appeafe. 
They fear his whiftle, and forfake the feas : 
Not fo ; for once indulg'd, they fwecp the main ; 
Deaf to the call, or hearing, hear in vain ; 
But bent on mifcbief bear the waves before. 
And not content with feas, infult the (hore. 
When ocean, air, and earth at once engage. 
And rooted forcfts fly before their ra^c : 
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Ac once the clafliing c1ott«l.H to battle mo^ 
And iijthtnin]*^ run acrofs the ficldi abo\ 
1 know them ucll, nnd in.nk*d their rui^ 
While yet a child within my fathcr*9 coi 
In times of tcuipeitt they command niom 
And he but fits precarious on the throne 
l*he more I know, the more my fears ai 
And fcart are oft prophetic of th' event. 
But if not fears, or rcnfons will prevail, 
If fate has lix*d thrc obltinate to fail, 
CfO not wiihout thy uife, but let me bca 
My part of daiip,cr with an c(]ua] Hiaic 
And prefent, what I iud'cr only fear : 
'J'hcn o'er the bounJin}; billowi (hall wc 
Secure to live tojM-thcr, or to die. 

The(e reaf>ns mov'd hir llariike hii/l);i 
But flill he held his purpoCc to depart : 
For as he lovM hn rqual to lilti life, 
lie would not to ihc fcis ex polo his wife 
Nor could be wroiij;Iit his voyaj;c to rch 
But foujjht by aiviJincDts to (ooili her | 
Nor thefe availM ; at lc-nj.'.ili he lij',hts 01 
With which fo difliculi a cauic he won : 
My love, fo fliort an ;.lifcnce <\'.'>ft: to fc 
For by my father** ho'v flanic 1 Iwcar, 
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Before two moons their orb with light adorn. 
If heav'n allow me life, I will return. 

This promife of fo (hort a ftay prevails ; 
He foon equips the fhip, fupplies the rai]9, 
iVnd gives the word to lanch ; (he trembling views 
This pomp of death, and parting tears renews : 
Laft with a kifs (he took a long farcwel, 
Sigh'd with a fad prefage, and fwooningfcll : 
While Ceyx fecks delays, the lufty crew, 
Rais'd pn their banks, their oars in order drew 
To their broad breads, the Ihip wiih fury flew. 

The queen recover'd, rears her humid eyes. 
And firft her hufband on the poop efpies. 
Shaking his hand at diilance on the main ; 
She took the fign, and (hook her hand again. 
Still as the ground recedes, contrads her view 
With (harpen'd fight, 'till fhe no longer knew 
The much- lov'd face; that comfort loft fupplies 
With lefs, and with the galley feeds her eyes: 
The galley borne from view by rifing gales. 
She followed with her fight the flying fails : 
When ev'n the flying fails were fecn no more, 
Forfaken of all fight Ihe left the fliorc. 

Then on her bridal bed her body throw*. 
And fought in fleep her wearied eyes to clofc : 
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Her hu(band*t pillow, luid the widow'd part 
Which once he prefs^d* renewM the former {mart. 

And now a breeze from (hare began to blow^ 
The Tailors (lup their oars, and ceafe to row» 
Then hoift their yards a-trip, and all their faiU 
Let fall, to court the wind, and catch the gales: 
By this the vefM half her conrfe had ran i 
And as mach refled *till the rifing fan; 
Both (liore^ were loft to fight, when at the cMe 
Of dny a AifFer gale at eaft arofe : 
The Tea grew white, the rolling waves from far^ 
Like heraldi, firft denounce the watry war. 

This/ccn, the mafterfoon began to cry. 
Strike, (Irilcc the top-fail ; let the main-flieet Ry, 
Ant! furl your fails : the winds repel the foand, 
And in the fpcaker*s mouth the fpeech is drown'd. 
Yet of their own accord, at danger taught 
Kach in hit way, ofHcioufly they wrought : 
Some (low their oars, or Hop the leaky fidesy 
Another bolder yet the yard bcllrides. 
And folds the fails i a fourth with labour laves 
Th* intruding fcas, and waves cjedli on waves. 

In this confufion while their work they ply. 
The winds augment the winter of the fky, 
And wAge inteftine wars ; the fulFVxng feas 
Arc tofB*d, and mingJcA, a^ \.W\t v^^'xwvv^ ^jV^-i.C^, 
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^le mafter would commind, bat in defpair 

^f fafety, ftands amazM with ftapid care ; 

^or whac to bid, or wbat forbid he known 

Ph' angovern'd temptft to fuch fury grow* : 

^ain is his force* and vainer it his (kill ; 

^ich fuch a concourfe comes the flood of ill ; 

The cries of men are mix'd with rattling (hrowdt ; 

^eas daih on Teas, and clouds encounter clouds: 

\t once from eaft to weft» from pole tyf^te. 

The forky lightnings ila(b» the roaring thunders roll* 

Now waves on waves afcending fcale the ikies, 
■Vnd in the fires above the water fries : 
^hcn yellow fands are fifted from below. 
The glittering billows give a golden (how : 
And when the fouler bottom fpews the black, v 
The Stygian dye the tainted waters take : 
Then frothy white appear the flatted feas. 
And change their colour, changing their difcafe. 
Like various fits the Trachin veflel finds : 
And now fublime, (he rides upon the winds ; 
As from a lofty fummit looks from high, •< ; 
And'Trom the clouds beholds the nether (ky i^ 
Now from the depth of hell they life their fight. 
And at a diftance fee fuperior light ; 
^te laihing billows make a loud report. 
And beat her fides> as batt'rit\^ la^v^^ ^^^oriw 

Ox 
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Or at a lion boonding in his way. 
With force augmented, bears againil hit prey* 
Si()eIo;)g tafeize ; or unappaird wiih fear. 
Springs on the toils, and rufhes on the fpear: 
So fca:. iinpcird by winds, with added pow'r 
AlTaui: the (idcs, r.nd o*er the hatches tow*r. 

The planks (their pitchy covVings wa(h*d away) 
Now yield ; and now a yawning breach difplay : 
The roaring waters with a hoftile tide 
RuO) through the ruins of her gaping fide. 
Meantime in (hcets of rain the fky defcends, 
And ocean fwclKd with waters upwards tends ; 
One ridng, falling one, the heav'ns and fea 
Meet at their confines, in the middle way : 
The f:iilt) arc drunk with fhow'rs, and drop with rain 
Sweet waters mingle with the briny main. 
No fiar apiH;ars to lend his friendly light ; 
I^aikucfs and tcinped make a double night; 
IJiit fladiinj* nic.> cHfclofo the deep by turns, 
And while the li^rlitj,ir»rrs blaze, the water burns. 
Now all the wave-j their fcatter'd force unite; 
And as a foldier forcir.oft in the fight. 
Makes w:jy for ethers, and an hoft alone 
Still prefles on, and uij;;ing gains the town ; 
So while tir invading billows come a-brcaft, 
'i*he licio tcn:h advduc'd before the rcll^ 
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Jweeps all before him with impetooas fway» 
And from the walls defcends npon the prey ; 
Part following enter, part remain without, 
With envy hear their fellows conquering fhout^ 
And mount on others backs» in hopes to fhare 
The city, thus become the feat of war. 

An oniverfal cry refounds aloud. 
The failon ran in heaps, a helplefs croud; 
Art fails, and courage falls, no facconr near^ 
As many waves, as many deaths appear. 
One weeps, and yet defpairs of late relief; 
One cannot weep, his fears congeal his grief. 
But ftupid with dry eyes expedls his fate : 
One with loud ihrieks laments his loft eftate. 
And calis thofe happy whom their fun'rals wait. 
This wretch with pray'rs and vows the Gods implore^ 
And ev'n the ikies he cannot fee, adores. 
That other on his friends his thougjits bellows, 
fiis careful father, and his faithful fpoufe. 
The covetoas worldling in his anxious mind. 
Thinks only on the wealth he left behind. 

All Ceyx his Alcyone employs, 
Tor her he grieves, yet in her abfcnce joys; 
Hit wife he wifhes, and would (lill be near, 
Mot her with him, but wilhes him with her : 
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Now with laft looks he feeks his native fliorc, 
Which fate has dcftin'd him to fee no more ; 
He fought, but in the dark tempeftooas night 
He knctv not whither to dlrc^ his fight. 
So whirl the fcas, fuch darknefs blinds the flc} 
I'hat the black night receives a deeper dye. 

The giddy (hip ran round ; the temped tore 
Her mill, and over-board the rudder bore. 
One billow mounts, and wiih a fcornful brow 
Prouu oTJicr conqacft gain'd, infults the waves, I 
Nor lighter falls, than if fome giant tore 
Pindus and Athos with the freight they bore, 
And tofjM on feas ; prcf/d with the pondVous 
Down finks the fhip within the ahyfs below : 
Down with the vcflcl f:n!; into the main 
The many, never more to rife agnin. 
Some few on fcatter^d plnnks with fruitlcfs car 
Lay hold, and fwim ; but while they fwim dd 

Ev'n he who late a fcepter did command. 
Now grafps a floating fragment in his hand : 
And while he ftruggles on the flormy main. 
Invokes his father, and his wife, in vain. 
But yet his confort is his greateft care, 
Alcyone he names amidft his prayV ; 
Names as a charm again (1 the waves and wind 
Mod in his mouiU, cvwO. evcx \tv\\\^ v;C\^\, 
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^irM with his toil, all hopes of fafety pad, 

'rom pray*rs to wifhes he defcends at lalli 

^hat his dead body, wafted to the fands, 

'light have its burial from her friendly hands. 

« 
^s oft as he can catch a gulp of air, 

^%d peep above the feas, he names the fair : 

^nd ev'n when plung'd beneath, on her he raves, 

^urmVing Alcyone below the waves : 

^t lad a falling billow flops his breath, 

'reaks o'er his head, and whelms him underneath. 

^Hght Lucifer unlike himfelf appears 

^hat night, his heav'nly form obfcur'd with tears, 

^ nd fmce he was foHbid to leave the ikies, 

le mufHed with a cloud his mournful eyes. 

Mean -time Alcyonh (his fate unknown) 
-omputes how many nights he had been gone, 
^bfcrves the waning moon with hourly view, 
"(umbers her age,' and wifhes for a new ; 
^gainft the promised time provides with care, 
i.nd hadens in the woof the robes he was to wear : 
^nd for herfelf employs another loom, 
^ew-drefs'd to. meet her Lord returning home, 
Mattering her heart with joys, that never were to come: - 
'he fum*d the temples with an od'rou« Hame, . -% 
Vnd oft. before the facred altars came, > 

VoprMy for biaig who was atv eta^t^ ti"wwt* ^ 

•^ - - M 2 ^^ 
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All pow'ri iinplor*d, but fix above the reft 
To Juno (he her pious tows uddrMd, 
tier nuch-lovM lord from perils to proteA : 
And Cife o'er Teas his voyage to dired: 
Then pray*d, that fhe might dill poflefs his heart. 
And no pretending rival (hare a part; 
Thif lad petition heard of all her prayV, 
The reft, difpcrs'd by winds, were loft in air. 

But (he, the goddefs of the nuptial bed, 
TirM with her vain devotions for the dead, 
Rcfolv'd the tainted hand (hould be repclPd, 
Which incenfe ofFerM, and her altar held ; 
Then Irib tlius befpoke; thou faithful maid. 
By whom thy qucca's commands «rc well conveyM, 
Hade to the houfe of fleep, and bid tke God 
Who rules the night by vifions with a nod. 
Prepare a dream, in figure, and in form 
Refembling him who perifh'd in the ftorm : 
This form before Alcyone prefent. 
To make her certain of the fad event* 

Indued with robes of various hue (he flies, 
And flying draws an arch, (a fegment of the ikies :) 
Then leaves her bending bow, and from the ftccp 
Dcfceuds, to fearch the filcnt houfc of flcep. 
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BAUCIS AND PHILEMON. 
Imiuted from the Eighth Book of O v 1 d. 
By Dean Swift. 

IN ancient times, as dory tells. 
The faints would often leave their cells» 
And ftrole aboQt> but hide their quali^^ 
To try good people's hofpiiality. 
It happened on a winter night. 
As authors of the legend write. 
Two brother hermits, faints by trade. 
Taking their tour in mafquerade, 
Diiguis'd in tattered habits, went 
To a fmall village down in Kent ; 
Where, in the ftroller's canting drain. 
They begged from door to door in vain^ 
Try'd ev'ry tone might pity win ; 
But not a foul would let them in. 

Our wandVing faints in woeful (late. 
Treated at this ungodly rate, 
Having through all the village pafs*d. 
To a fmall cottage came at lad ; 
Wkere dwelt a good old honed ye'man, 
Caird in the neighbourhood Philemon, 
Who kindly did thefe faints invite 
la hia poor hut to pafs iKc ta^X \ 

M I ^^' 
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And then the hofpitable fire 
Bid goody Baacb mend the fire; 
Whfle he from out the chimney took 
A flitch of bacon off the hook» 
And freely from the fatted fide 
Cut out large (licet to be fry'd ; 
Then ftepp'd afide to fetch *em drink, 
Fiird a large jug ap to the brink. 
And faw it fairly twice go round ; 
Yet (what is wonderful!) they found 
^Twas dill replcnifli'd to the top, 
As if they had not touch'd a drop. 
The good old couple were amaz'd» 
And often on each other gaz*d ; 
For both were frightened to the heart. 
And juft began to cry, — What ar't I 
Then foftly turn'd afide to view 
Whether the lights were burning blue. 
The gentle pilgrims, foon aware on*t. 
Told them their calling, and their errant ; 
Good folks, you need not be afriid. 
We are but faints, the hermitlffkid ; 
No hurt (hall come to you Or yours : 
But for that pack of churliOi boors. 
Not fit to live on chriflian ground. 
They and their houto CluW \sit,^xQ>WTi*d-, 
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Whilft you fliall fee your cottage riftf, 

And grow a church before your eyes. 

I'hcy fcarcc had fpokc : when fair and fofc 

The roof bcr;an to mount aloft; 

Aloft rofe cv'ry beam and rafter; 

The heavy wall climb'J flowly after. 

Thcchin)ncy widened, and grew higher. 
Became a llccple with a fplre. 

The kettle to the top was hold. 
And there Hood failcuM to a j'Uil, 
But with the upfide down, to ihow 
Its inclination for below : 
In vain ; for a fuperior force 
AppIyM at bottom (lops its courfe; 
Doom*d ever in fufpenfc to dwells 
*Tis now UQ kettle, but a bell. 

A wcoJen jack, which had almoft 
Lod by difufe the art to roail, 
A fudden alteration fceh. 
Increased by new intellinc wheels ; 
And, what exalts the wonder more. 
The number made jhe motion flowV, 
The flyer, though 't had leaden feet, 
Tutn'd round fo quick, you Tcarce could fcc't; 
But, flackcn*d by fome Iccrct powV, 
Now hardly movci an ipch an hoac« 
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The jack and chinne)*. netr Mfi, 
Had never Icfi each other^s fide : 
The chimney to a ftecpJe grown* 
The jack would not be left alone; 
But» up againft the ftecple reared. 
Became a clock» and IHU adhered i 
And ftill its love to houfhold cares 
By a (hrill voice at noon declares^ 
Warning the cook- maid not to burn 
That roa(l-meat» which it cannot uirn» 

The groaning-chair began to crawl» 
Like a huge fnail, along the wall i 
There iluck aloft in public view* 
Andi with fmall change, a pulpit grew. 

1'hc porringers, that in a row 
Hung high, and made a glitt'ring fliow. 
To a lefs noble fubftance changed. 
Were now but leathern buckets rang* J. 

The ballads padcd on the wall. 
Of Joan of France, and Knglilh Moll, 
Fair Rofamond, and Robin Hood, 
The Little children in the wood. 
Now feem'd to look abundance better. 
Improved in picture, (vac, and letter ; 
And, high in order plac'd, dcfcribc 
Tiia heraldry of cv'ry u'\U, 

S 
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A bedftead of the antique mode, 
Compafl of timber many » load. 
Such as our anceftors did ufe. 
Was meUmorphosM into pews ; 
Which Hill their ancient nature keep 
By lodging folks difposM to deep. 

The cottage by fuch feats as thefc 
Grown to a church by juft degrees. 
The hermits then defir'd their hoft 
To aik for what he fancy *d moft. 
Philemon, having pausM a while. 
Returned 'em thanks in homely flyle i 
Then faid, my houfe is grown fo fine, 
Methinks, I dill would call it mine : 
I*m old, and fain would live at eafe ; 
Make me the parfon, if you pi cafe. 

He fpoke ; and prefently he feels 
His grazier's coat fall down his heels-; 
He fees, yet hardly can believe. 
About each arpi a pudding>fleeve ; 
His waiftcoat to a ca£bck grew. 
And both adfum'd a fable hue ; 
But, being old, continued jud 
As thread bare, and as full of dud. 
His talk was now of tythes and dues ; 
He fmok'd his pipe, and tt^ Ctx^ ti^N<^\ 
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Knew how to preach old fcrmoni next, 
VanijA! In the j rcfdcc and the text i* 
At chiiirniri;',H Vrcll could adl hU party 
And h.id the fcivicc all by hcarct 
WiHiM wonicu mij'^ht have children fdH, 
And thou .'he whofc few had inrroyv'd laft ; 
Aj^/MuW \>'iiU:uu:ru would repine, 
And He ol up firm (or iOght Divine ; 
Found hi. head filPd with many a fyllcm : 
I>ut (laflic auihorr.,— he ne'er n»if'/d 'cm. 

*l'Uiii havin;; furbilh'd up a parH/n, 
Dame Batici) next they play'd their faicc on. 
Jnfl<:.i<l of hoiuc-rpun coifs, vver.! fecn 
(jood piniici't cdg'd with colbcrteen ; 
llcr pctti(o;ir, tran'fornrd a-pace, 
rccanie hlacl: fattin flouncM wit!i lace. 
JMaiii j'oody wouKl no longer down j 
"i'wa» inad:ini, in her j>roj»ram j^ovvn. 
rhilcmon vva- in grty.a (urpii/e, 
And haidly could believe his eyes, 
Ama-iiM to (ce her look (o priui | 
And Hic ;i(iiiiird as much at hini. 

Thw. happ)P in ilu-ir cljnngt: oDirc 
Were (cv'ial year;, thl:. man an I wile i 
When on a il.iy which provM fhcli I.ill, 
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They went by chance amidft their talk 
To the churf h-yard to take a walk ; 
When Baucis haftily cryM out. 
My dear, I fee your forehead fprout f 
Sprout ! quoth the man ; what's this you tcll us ? 
I hope you don't believe mc jealous : 
But yet, xncchinks, I feel ic true ; 
And really yours is budding too— -.— 
Nay, — now I cannot llir my foot ; 
It feels as if 'twere taking root. 
' Defcription would but tire my mufc ; 
In (hort, they both were turn'd to yews. 

Old goodman Dobfon of the green j 
Remembers he the trees has feea ; 
He'll talk of them from noon till niglit, 
And goes with folks to (hew the fight ; 
On Sundays, after evening prayV, 
He gathers all the parifh there ; 
Points out the place of cither yew ; 
Here Baucis» J^ere Philemon grew : 
Till once a par|y of our town 
To mend his barn cut Baucis down ; 
At which 'tis hard R> be believ'd .^ • 
How much the other tree was griev'J, 
Grew fcrubby, dy'd a-top, was fluntcd ; 
So the next parfon ftubb'd and burn^ u. 

1 ^ ^Vt. 
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The Story of Teri^azus and Akiana. 
By Mr. Glover. 

AM I D the Tan of Perfia wti a yooth 
NamM Teribazus, not for golden ftorei» 
Not for wide paftares, traversed o*er with herds, 
With bleating thoufandi, or with bounding fteedfi 
Nor yet for pow'r, nor fplendid honoon fam*d. 
Rich was his mind in evVy art divine* 
And through the paths of fcience had he walk*d 
The votary of wifdom. In the years* 
When tender down invefts the ruddy cheek* 

' H^i* the Magi turnM the hallowM page 
Of Zoroaflres ; then his towVing foul 
High on the plumes of contemplation foar^d* 
Ai\d from the lofty Babylonian fane 
With learnM Chaldxans tracM the myftic fpherei 
There numberM o'er the vivid fires* that gleam 
Upon the duflcy bofom of the night^^P'^ 
Nor on the fands of Ganges f/tic ffheard 
The Indian fa^'cs f/om fequelh|Jd bow'rs** 
While» as attention wonder'd* tmy difdos^d 
The pow'is of nature ; whether in the woods* 
The fruitful glebe, or flovvV, or healing plant* 

The iimpid waters, oi iVv^ ^^ttiVvtvvxivt^ 
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Or in the purer element of fire. 

The fertile plaini, where great Sefoftris reign 'd, 

MyAerious iCgypt, next the youth furvcy'd 

From Elephantisy where impetuous Nile 

Precipitates his waters, to the Tea, 

Which far below receives the fev*nfoId (Iream. 

Thence o'er th* Ionic coaft he Uray'd, nor pafi'd 

Mil^tiM by, which once inraptur*d heard 

The tongue of Thales ; nor Priene^s walls, 

Where wifdom dwelt with Bias ; nor the feat 

Of Pittacus along the Lefbian (hore. 

Here too melodious numbers charm*d his ear, 

Which flowM from Orpheus, and Mufxus old, 

And thee, O father of immortal vcrCc, 

Maconides, whofe drains through cv*ry age 

Time with his own eternal lip fliall fing. 

Back to his native Sufa then he tuin'd 

His wandring fteps. His merit foon was dear 

To Hyperanthes generous and good. 

And Arlanal^km Darius fprung 

With Hyperantn^, of th* imperial race. 

Which rurd th' extoit of Afia, in dirdain 

Of all her greatness oft an humble ear 

To him would bend, and liftcn to his voice. 

Her charms,, her mind, her virtue he explorM 

Admiring* Soon was admirav\on cWt\^^ 
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To love, nor lov'd he fooncr, than defpair'^d, 
liUt unrcveard and iilent was his pain ; 
Nor yet in folitary (hades he roamM, 
Nor fliunM rcfort : but o'er his forrows cafl: 
A fickly dawn of gladnefs, and in fmiles 
Conceard his aoguifb ; while the fecret flame . 
KagM in his borom, and its peace confam'd : 
His heart flill brooding o'er thefe moumfal thoogl 

Can I, O wifdom, feek relief from thee. 
Who deft approve my paffion ? From the pow'r 
Of beauty only thou wouldft guard my heart. 
But here thyfelf art charm 'd, where fofcnefs, gract 
And ev'ry virtue dignify delire; 
Yet thus to love difpairing is to prove 
The fharpeft forrow, which relentlefs fate 
Can from her (lore of woes inflid on life : 
But doll not thou this moment warn my foul 
To fly the fatal charmer ? Do I paufe ? 
Back to the wife Chaldasans will I go, 
Or wander on the Ganges ; where to Ibav'n 
With thee my elevated foul (hall tof^r. 
With thee the fecrets of the earth unveil. 
There no tumultuous pa(rion (hall moleft 
My tranquil hours, and ev'rj^thought be calm- 
O wretched Teribazus I all confpires 
'^g^inll thy rctiQC, Our m\^\vt^ \oi^ ^Tt^-ix^-^ 
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3 overwhelm the Grecians. EvVy youth 

ttcnds the war, and I, who Into have poi.'d 

'ith no inglorious arm fhe foldicr's lance, 

nd near the fide of Mypcranlhcs fouj^Ut, 

uft join ihe throng; llow therefore can I fly 

cm Ariana ! who with Afia's queens 

^e fplendid camp of Xerxes will adorn. 

icn be it fo. Again I will adore 

5r gentle virtue. Her delightful tonj;ue, 

5r graceful fweetnefs fliall again (liiFufe 

filUefs magic through my ravifli'd heart ; 

id thus when love, with double rage inflam'd, 

^cUs to diftradion in my tortur'd brcafl, 

icn — but in vain through d.irknefs do I fcarch 

y fate : dcfpair and fortune be my j^iiiJcs. 

The hour arrived, when Xcrxc. fnfl advance! 

is arms from Sufa*s gates. The Perfiao dames 

•o were accuftomM all the eadcrn fair) 

I fumptuous cars accompanied his march ; 

nd Ariana grac'd the beauteous train. 

rom morn till ev'ntng Teribazus guards 

icr pafling wheels ; his arm her weight fuflains 

^ith trembling pleafure often, as (lie mounts 

'h* imperial chariot ; his affiduous hand 

rom each pure fountain wafts the living flood : 

for fvldom by the fair onc'^ toK ^ov^vvcv^xtA 
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Would he repofe hiiii, it her feet reclined 
While o*er his lip» her Jovel/ forehead bo^ 
Won with hii grateful eloquence, that foo 
With fweet variety the tediom march. 
Beguiling time. He too would then forgei 
His cares awhile, in raptures rain intranc 
Delufion all, and fleeting rayi of joy. 
Soon overcaft with more intcnfe defpair i 
Like wintry clouds, which opening for a t: 
Tinge their black Dcirts with fcatter*d beai 
Then, fwiftly clofing, on the browi of m 
Condenfe their horrors, and in thickeft gl 
The ruddy beauty veil. Such woes oppr< 
Tlic Pcrfian's heart, not foftcn'd j for ihi 
His daring valour from the bleeding vai 
OpposM the frown of adamantine Mar«. 
With no tiara were his temples bound, 
The flendcr lance of Afia he difdain'd, 
i\nd her li^ht turp.ct. Eminent he mov*d 
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eneath his might two bold Phliafians dicJ, 

iod three Tegeans, whofe indignant chief, 

rave Hegefander, vengeance brcath'd in vain, 

/ith ftreaming wounds repulsed. Thus far unmatched 

[is ftrength prevail'd, when Hyperanthes' voice 

ecaird his fainting legions. Now each band 

'heir languid courage reinforcM with red. 

lean time with Teribazus thus confer'd 

'he godlike prince. Thou much defe^ving youth f 

^ had thy deeds with emulation warm'd 

he frozen hearts of Perfia, Greece had wept 

[cr prollrate ranks, not triumphed in our (hame. 

elaxing no>v the wearied fight, I wait, 

'ill from the camp with Abradates ilrong 

'he brave Pharnuchus and Mazaeus move, 

.nd with frelh powers renew the drooping war. 

or fince furpafs'd in valour, we mud wade 

y endlefs numbers, and continual toil, 

*he matchlefs ardour of our gallant foes. 

He faid. Immers'd in fadnefs, fcarce replied, 
ut to himfelf thus plained the amVous youth-. 

Still do I languid), mourning o'er the fame, 
iy arm acquires. O wretched heart ! thou feat 
If condant forrow, what deceitful fmiles 
ct cand thou borrow from illufive hoj^e 
o flatter life. At Ariana's tt^x. 
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What if with fupplicating kncei I bow*d, 
ImplorM her pity, and rcvcard my love ? 
WiGtch, rand thou climb to yon effulgent orbp 
And Otarc the fplcndori, which irradiate hcav*n 
Doll thou aipirc to that exalted maid, 
Circat Xcrxen' (idcr, rivallinj; the hopes 
Oi A(i:i*n purpled potentates and kings? 
Unlcft within her bofom I infpir*d 
A pnflion fervent ai my own, nay more, 
Tiiich ni mi^^ht diHipnto each virgin fear, 
And uniclti.iinM diklofc iti fond defirc, 
My hopc.n arc fruiticfs. I'lun^/d in black dcfpa 
lie (hui rcvolvM, when fuddcnly the cries 
Of* Aiihrui fmoic hi.i penlivc car. 
I!y mutual dnnjM-r, and I'y f/icnd(hip join'd, 
Thry h.id liccn loiij; coinpanioiin in llie toili 
Ol war. To^'clhcr with vi(Jlorious lU-p-i 
'J he foiifi of Nile they chac'd, when ^v;;ypt'!» \ 
Hcforc thr armn of llypcr.mthcs I'cW, 
»Strctrh\l on the plain, and covcr'd o'er with W( 
lly all ubundonM, 'iVribn'/.UH views 
nil gallant friend. His ]anp,uid foul awakcu, 
And foith he iirueii from thr IVrfian line. 
*V\\t blccdini; wnrriour in \\\r\ flionj', embrace 
Swift he conveyi. Uy iii(lij»n;aion lirM, 
FUrce from the Ciicciawi \V\v^Y\vA>^\\\^ \v\^\\V 

4 
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ud defiance* Teribazus leaves 
:u*d friend. His maH*/ targe he rears^ 
es high his formidable fpear^ 
ns intrepid on th' approaching foe. 
aent followed. On he ftrode, and (hook 
med honours of his ihining crefl. 
Fated Greek awaits th' unequal fight ; 
n the throat, with founding arms he falls ; 
1 ev*ry band the Mantineans mourn. 
le flain the vidlor fix*d his (ight, 
s reflected. By thy fplendid arms 
t a Greek of no ignoble rank^ 
m thy fall perhaps am I adorn*d 
3rc confpicuous luflre. What if heav*n 
add new viftims, like thyfclf, to grace 
eferving hand, who knows but fhe 
nile upon my trophies. Oh I vain thought f 
ye phantome hopes ! too long, my heart, 
a in vain contended with thy woes I 
his moment on the verge of life, 
invited, by defpair impell'd 
th' irremeable bound. No more 
ribazus backward turn his ileps, 
decide his fate. Then beat no more, 
lublcd heart, and evVy grief be dill 
A* approach of cvcrlaftiiv^ ij^t^c^. 
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He ended, when a mighty foe drew ni{ 
Not lefs than Dithyrambus. Ere they joi 
The Perfian thus the Thefpian youth add) 

Say, art not thou th* unconquerable Gi 
Whofe dauntlefs valour mow'd our batde 
And fcattcr'd nations ? To attempt thy fc 
This day I purposed, when our chiefs fro 
Their hoft withdrew ? That now my fing 
Thou deign'ft to meet, receive my thanks ; 
The thought of conqueft lefs employs my 
Than that by thee I cannot fall with fhar 

IIcccasM. Thefe words the 1 hefpian cli 
Of all the praifcs from thy gen'rous mou 
The only (hare, which juftice bids me cla 
Is, that I here adventure to confront 
Thy matchlefs ftrengtli. Believe not, th 
Were thy great dccd.s From yon unbour 
Ncnc yet hath cqualPd thy viflorious har 
But whence thy virmour of the Grecian fo 
Whence thy tall fpcar ? thy helmet ? 

weight 
Of that ftrong fliicld unlike thy caftcrn fri< 
O if thou bc*ll fomc fugitive, who, loft 
To liberty and virtue, art become 
A tyrant's vile (lipcndiary ; with grief 
That valour, thus triun\YkV^tvt, \Ni<iV^\^, 
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"Which after all its danger, and brave toil, 
Deferves no honour from the gods, or men. 

Here Teribazus wiih a figh r«turn'd. 
I am to Greece a (Irangcr, and a wretch 
To thee unknown, who feek, this hour, to die ; 
-Though not ignobl/j but in death to raife 
My name from darknefs, while I end my woes. 

The Grecian then. I view thee, and I mourn. 
A' dignity, which virtue only bears. 
And refolution, on thy brow enthroned 
(Though grief hath dim'd thy drooping eye) demand 
My veneration ; and whatever be 
The malice of thy fortune, what the cares, 
Which thus infeft thy quiet, they create 
Within my breaft the pity of a friend : 
Why hail thou then compell'd me to oppofe 
My arm againd thee, while thy might fupports 
Th* unjuft ambition of malignant kings. 
The foes to virtue, liberty, and peace ? 
Yet free from rage, or enmity, I lift 
My advcrfe javelin. Vidlory I aflc. 
Thy life may fate for happier hours referve. 

This faid, their beaming lances they protend. 
Of hoftile hade, or fury both devoid ; 
As on the lilhmian, or Olympic fand 
For fame alone contendin^^. "BACsitx \i^^> 
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PoiiM on their fpear^, in filent wonder 
The fight begins, when foon the Grecia 
Which » all the day in conilant battle wo 
UnnumbcrM fliields and corfclcts had trai 
Againft the Perfian target, IhivVing, bn 
Its mailer's hand difarniing. Then bega 
The fcnfe of honour, and the dread of (1 
To fweii ill Dithyrambus. Undifinay'd 
He grapples with the foe, and inftant fc 
The threatning javelin, ere th' uplifted j 
Could execute the medicated wound. 
The weapon burft betwixt their (Irugglin 
They loofc their grafp, and bare their (hi 
With equal fwiftncfs to defend, or charg 
Each adlivc youth advances, or recedes. 
On ev'ry fide they travcrfe, now direft, 
Obliquely now the wheeling blades dcfcej 
Still is the condid dubious, when the C 
DiHcmbling points his falchion to the ci 
His arm deprefs'd, as overcome with toi 
While with his buckler cautious he repi 
The blows repeated from th* exulting fo 
Greece trembles for her hero. Joy perva 
The Afian ranks, and Hyperanthcs ftiide 
pcfore the line, preparing to receive 
fiis friend triumphani. Ttu\i3.x>3.'ivv^\N 
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Prefs'd with redoubled efforts. Still the Greek 
Softains th' affault, defenfive, and at lad. 
As with unguarded fury of his ftrokes 
Th* unwary Perfian fideways fwung his targe. 
The fatal inoment Dithyrambus watch'd, 
And, darting forward with his feet out(lretch'd» 
His falchion buries in th' obnoxious fide. 
Affeflion, grief, and terror wing the fpecd 
Of Hypcranthes. From his bleeding foe 
The Greek retires, not didant, and awaits 
The eaftern prince. But he with wat*ry cheeks. 
And dumb with forrow, clafps his dying friend. 
From whofe cold lip with interrupted phrafe 
Thefe accents broke. O deareil, bed of men ! 
My heart is fruitful with ten thoufand thoughts 
Of gratitude and love to thee ; but fate 
Denies my voice the utt'rance. O my friend ! 

Hyperanthes ! hear my tongue unfold. 

What thou fhouldft ne'er have known before this hour; 
When, as I open all my fecret foul, 

1 may at once retire, and veil my eyes 

In endlefs night : nor thou prefumption deem. 
What with my dying breath I here divulge. 
I love thy fifter. With defpair I lovM, 
And thence perhaps untimely is my date ; 
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Though, wicnefs heaven, without regret J 
With honour thus in Perfia's fight and th 
He ceasM : th' inexorable hand of fat 
Weighed down his eyelids, and the gloon 
His fleeting fight eternally o'crlhades. 
Him on Choafpes o'er the blooming verg 
His frantic mother fliall bewail, and ftrew 
Her filvcr trclTes in the cryltal tide ; 
While all the (hore re-echoes to the name 
Of Tcribazus loft. 
In fable pomp with all her (larry train 
The night afTum'd her throne. Kccall'd f 
Her long-protra<^ed labours Greece forget 
DiflolvM in filent flumber ; all but ihofc. 
Who watch'd th' uncertain perils of the da 
An hundred warriors : Agis was their chi 
High on the wall intent the hero fat, 
As o'er the furface of the tranquil main 
Along its undulating bread the wind 
The various din of Afia's hod conveyed, 
In one deep murmur fwelHng in his car : 
When, by the found of footlkps down the 
AlarmM, he calls aloud. What feet arc tl 
Which beat the echoing pavement of the 
With fpeed reply, nor tempt your inftant f 
3 
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He faid, and thus return*<l a voice unlcnowa, 
l^oc wich the feet of enemies we come, 
Sut crave admittance with a friendly tongae. 

The Spartan anfwcrs. Through the midnight (hade 
What purpofe draws your wandVing Heps abroad ? 

To whom the (Ij anger, Wc are fiicnds to Greece^ 
And to the prcfcnce of the Spartan king 
Admiflion we implore. The cautioui chief 
Of Lacedxmon hcfitates again ; 
When thus with accents mufically fweet 
A tender voice his wondring car ullur'd 

O Gcn'rous Grecian, liftcn to the prayV 
Of one diftrefs'd I whom grief alone hath led 
In this dark hour to thcfc viAorious tents, 
A wretched woman innocent of fraud. 

The Greek dcfccnding through ih' unfolded gate*. 
Upheld a flaming brand. One fir(l appeared 
In fervilc garb attir'd ; but near his fide 
A woman graceful and majeflic (lood ; 
Not with an afpeft rivalling the pow'r 
Of fatal Hellen, or the wanton charms 
Of love's foft queen ; but fuch, as far cxcell'd. 
Whatever the lily, blending with the rofe. 
Paints on the cheek of beauty foon to fade ; 
Suchy as exprefsM a mind, which wifdom rurd. 
And fwcctncfa tcmpcr'd, \itvwt'*^>j.\t^\\^x 
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Illumining the countenance divine. 

Yet could not footh remorfelefs fate, nor teacH 

Malignant fortune to revere the good, 

Which oft with anguilh rends the fpotlefs hearr. 

And oft afTociates wifdom with dcTpair. 

In courteous phrafe began the chief humane. 

Exalted fair, who thus adorn'ft the night. 
Forbear to blame the vigilance of war. 
And to the laws of rigid Mars impute. 
That I thus long unwilling have delayed 
Before the great Leonidas to place 
This your apparent dignity and worth. 

He fpake, and gently to the lofty tent 
Of Sparta's king the lovely flranger guides. 
At Agib* fummons with a mantle broad 
His migluy limbs Leonidas infolds. 
And quits his couch. In wonder he furveys 
Th' illuftrious virgin, whom his prcfencc aw*d: 
Her eye fubmiffivc to the ground inclined 
With veneration of the godlike man. 
But foon his voice her anxious dread difpclFd, 
Benevolent and hofpitable thus. 

'i'hy form alone, thus amiable and great. 
Thy mind delineates, and from all commands 
Supreme regard. Relate, thou noble dame, 
B/ what rclcntlcfs dcftiny com^W'd, 
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Thy tender feet the paths of darknefs tread. 
Rehearfe th' afHidions, whence thy virtue mourns. 

On her wan cheek a fudden blufli arofe. 
Like day*s firil dawn upon the twilight pale, 
Andy wrapt in grief, thefe words a pafTage broke. 

If to be mod: unhappy, and to know, 
That hope is irrecoverably fled; 
If to be great and wretched may deferve 
Commiferation from the good ; behold. 
Thou glorious leader of unconquer'd bands, 
Behold defcended from Darius* loins 
Th' afflided Ariana, and my pray'r 
Accept with pity, nor my tears difdain I 
Firft, that I lov'd the bell of human race. 
By nature's hand with ev'ry virtue form'd, 
Heroic, wife, adorn'd with evVy art ; 
Of (hame unconfcious does my heart reveal. 
This day, in Grecian arms confpicuous clad. 
He fought, he fell. A paflion long concealed 
For me alas f within my brother's arms 
His dying breath refigning, he difclos'd. 
—Oh I will (lay my forrows I will forbid 
My eyes to dream before thee, and my heart. 
Thus full of anguifli, will from fighs reflrain I 
For why (hould thy humanity be griev'd 
With my diHrers, and kim txomm^xa \sNa^\^ 
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The grief-tiiftraeled maid. The clotted gore 
I>eform'd her faowy bofom. O^er his wounds 
Loofe flowed her hair» and, bobbling from her eye9>. 
Impetaous forrow lavM the purple day. 
When forth in groans her lamentations, broke. 

O torn for ever from my weeping eyes f 
Thou, who dcfpairing to obtain her heart» 
Who then mod lov'd thee, didft untimely yield 
Thy Itfe to fate's inevitable dart 
For her, who now in agony unfolds 
Her tc'hdcr bcfom, and repeats her vows 
To thy deaf ear, who fondly to her own 
Now clafps thy bread infcnfiblc and cold. 
Alas f do thofe unmoving, ghallly orbs 
Perceive my guQiing anguifh ! Does that heart. 
Which deatl/s inanimating hand hath chill'd. 
Share in my fufFVings, and return my iighs ! 
—Oh I bitter unfurmountablc diflrefs ! 
Lo f on thy bread is Ariana bow^d. 
Hangs o'er thy face, unites her cheek to thine 
Not now to lidcn wiih erchantcd ears 
To thy perfuafivc eloquence, no more 
Charm'd with the wifviom of thy copious mind ! 

She could no more. Invincible dcfpair 
Supprefs'd her utt'rancc. As a marble form, 
Fix'd on the folemn fepulchei> uiimoV4 



,. 
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0*er feme dead hero, whom his country Ioy*d» 
Bends down the head with imitated woe : 
So paused the princefs oV the breathlefs clay» 
IntrancM in ferrow. On the dreary wound. 
Where Dithyrambus* fword was deepeft plung'd. 
Mute for a fpace. and motionlefs (he gaz*d. 
Then with a look Qnchang*d, nor trembling hand 
Drew forth a poniard, which her garment veiPd, 
And, (heathing in her heart th* abhorred fieeU * 
On her flain lover, filent finki in death. 
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MARRIAGE, a Vision. 

By Dr. Cotton. 

Infaibcd to Mifs ♦ • • • 

FAIREST, this vifion is thy doe, 
I form'd th* inllrufiive plan for you. 
Slight not the rules of thoughtful age» 
Your welfare aduates every page ; 
But ponder well my facred theme. 
And tremble, while you read my dream. 

Thofe aweful words, " 'Till death do part," 
May well alarm the youthful heart : 
No after. thought when once a wife ; 
The die is caft, and ca(l for life ; 
Yet thoufands venture ev'ry day. 
As fome bafe paffion leads the way. 
Pert Silvia talks of wedlock -fcenes, 
Tho' hardly entered on her teens ; 
Smiles on her whining fpark, and hears 
The fugar'd fpeech with raptur'd ears ; 
Impatient of a parentis rule. 
She leaves her fire and weds a fool. 
Want enters at the guardlefs door. 
And Love is fled, to come no more. 
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Some few there arc of forclid mouldy 
Who barter youth and bloom for gold « 
Carclcfs with what, or whom they mate, 
Their ruling pallion^s all for ilate. 
But Hymen, genVous jud, and kind. 
Abhors the mercenary mind : 
Such rebels groan beneath his rod. 
For Hymen's a vindidive God : 
Be joylcfs evVy night, he faid, 
And barren be their nuptial bed. 

Attend, my fair, to wifdom's voico, 
A better fate ftiall crovvn thy choice. 
A marficd life, to fpcak the beft, 
Is all a lottery confcll : 
Yet if my fair one wrll be wife, 
I will infurc my ftiil a prize; 
Tho' not a prize to match thy worth. 
Perhaps thy equal's not on earth. 

*Tis an important point to know.. 
There's no pcrfc^lion here below. 
Man's an odd compound, after alJ, 
And ever has been fince the fall. 
Say, that he loves you from his foul, 
^lill man i^ proud nor brooks controuK 
And tho' n Have in love's foft khool, 
hi wedlock claims Im \v^^\i to rule. 
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beft, in (hort, has faults about biin» 
:w thofe faults, you muft not flout bim. 
h fome, indeed, you can*t difpenfe, 
vant of temper, and of fenfc. 

when the fun deferts the ikies, 
[ the dull winter evenings rife, 
Q for a hufBand*8 focial powV, 
form the calm, converfive hour; 

treafures of thy bread explore, 
a that rich mine to draw the ore ; '; 

ily each gen'roas thought refine ; 

give thy native gold to (hine ; 
V thee, as really thou art, 
' fair, yet fairer dill at heart. 
ly, when life's purple bloiToms fade, 
3on they mad, thou charming maid ; 
:n in thy cheeks tha rofes die, 

ficknefs clouds that brilliant eye ; 

when or age or pains invade, 

thofe dear limbs (hall call for aid ; 
lou art fetter'd to a fool, 
I not his tranfient paiTion cool ? 

when thy health and beauty end, 
r thy weak mate perfid a friend ? 
to a man of fenfe, my dear, 

then thou lovely dialt appear \ 

O ^^"^ 
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llc*ll (hare the f^riefs that wound thy hetrti 
And weeping claim the larger part ) 
Tho' age impairs that beauteous face. 
He'll prize the pearl beyond its cafe. 

In wedlock whv.n the fcxes meet, 
Friendfliip is only then complcat. 
'* Died Hate I where fouls each other draw^ 
•« Wh:re love is liberty and law f 
The choicell blcfOng found below. 
That man can wiOi, or heaven beftow \ 
Truft me, thcfe raptures arc divine. 
For lovely Chloe once was mine I 
Nor fear (he varnidi of my Oile, 
Tho' poet, I'm cdning'd to guile. 
Ah mc ! my faithful lips impart 
'I'hc genuine language of my heart I 

When bards extol their patrons high, 
I'cihaps *cis poid cxtort3 the lye; 
Perhaps the poor reward of bread 
But who hums inccnfe to the dead ! 
lie, whom a fond aflcdion draws, 
Carekfs of cenfure, or applaufc; 
Whofc foul is upright and fincerc. 
With nought to wifli, and nought to fear. 

Now to my vifionnry fchcmc, 
i4rrc/i(l, and profu by m^ di^jLvn* 
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Amidft the (lumbers of the night 
A fiately temple Vofe to fight ; 
And ancient as the human race. 
If Nature's purpofcs you trace. 
This fane, by all the wife reverM, 
To Wedlock's powerful God was rear'd. 
Hard by I faw a graceful fage» 
His locks were froftcd o'er by age ; 
His garb was plain, his mind ferene. 
And wifdom dignify'd his mien. 
With curious fearch his name I fought. 
And found 'twas Hymen's fav'ritc — Thought. 

Apace the giddy crowds advance* 
And a lewd fatyr led the dance; 
I griev'd to fee whole thoufands run» 
For oh I what thoufands are undone f 
The fage, when thefe mad troops he fpy'd, 
In pity fiew to join their fide ; 
The difconcerted pairs began 
To rail againft him to a man ; 
Vow'd they were ftrangers io his name, 
Nor knew from whence the dotard came. 

But mark the fequel for this truth 

Highly concerns impetuous youth : 
X«ong ere the honey moon cou'd wanc» 
Perdition fciz'd on cv'ry twain ; 

Ox K'^ 
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At cv'ry houfc, and all day long. 
Repentance plyM her fcorpion thong { 
Difgud was there with frowning mien. 
And evVy wayward cliild of fpleen. 

Hymen approach'd his aweful Cane, 
Attended by a r\uti)*rous train : 
Love with each foft and namclefs grace. 
Was fiift in favour and in place : 
Then came the God with folcmn gait, 
Whofc cv'ry word was big with fate ; 
His hand a (laming taper bore. 
That facrcd fymbol, fam'd of yore : 
Virtue, adorn'd with cv'ry charm, 
vjiirtaiuM the (Jod's incun»l)cnt arm : 
]Jc.iiity improv'd the flowing fccnc 
With all the rofci of cii;htccn : 
Youth led the g'lyly fmiling fair, 
Hi- purple pinions wav'd in air : 
Wcaltli, a clofc hmikb, walk'd hobbling nigh. 
With vulture claw, and ca^'Jc-cye, 
Who threcfcorc years had fi-cn, or more, 
(' Tis fuid his coat liad fccn a fcoic ;) 
Tioud was the wretch, tlio' clad in rags 
Piefuming niuih iipou iii-* bags. 

A female next her ;!Ki difplay'd, 
i'octi aluiic can ^\x\\\\ vUc \UAvd : 
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Truft me, Hogarth, (tho* great thy fame) 
*T would pofe thy fkill to draw the fame ; 
And yet thy mimic pow*r is more 
Than ever painter's was before : 
Now (he was fair as Cygnet's down. 
Now as Mat Prior's Emma, brown ; 
And changing as the changing flow'r. 
Her drefs (he varied every hour : 
*Twas Fancy, child f — You know the fair, 
Who pins your gown, and fets your haif. 

Lo ! the God mounts his throne of (late. 
And fits the arbiter of fate : 
His head with radiant glories dreft. 
Gently reclined on Virtuc*s breaft : » 

Love took his (lation on the right. 
His quiver beam'd with golden light. 
Beauty ufurp'd the fecond phce. 
Ambitious of diftinguifh'd grace ; 
She claim'd this ceremonial joy, 
Becaufe related to the boy ; 
(Said it was her's to point his dart. 
And fpeed its pa(rage to the heart) 
While on the God's inferior hand 
Fancy and Wealth obtain'd their (land. 

And now the hallow'd rites proceed, 
A^d DOW a thoufand heart-drings bk^d. 

03 
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I faw a blooming trembling bride, 
A toothlefff lover joined her fide ; 
Averfe ihe turn'd her weeping face. 
And (hudder'd at the cold embrace. 

But various baits their force impart: 
Thus titles lie at Celiacs heart : 
A paiTion much too foul to name, 
Cofts fupercilious prudes their fame : 
Prudes wed to publicans and finners. 
The hungry poet weds for dinners. 

The God with frown indignant view'd 
The rabble covetous or lewd ; 
By ev'ry vice his altars, ftain'*d, 
By evVy fool his rites profan'd : 
When Love complain'd of Wealth aloud. 
Affirming Wealth dcbauch*d the croud j 
Drew up in form his heavy charge, 
Deiiring to be heard at large. 

The God confents, the ihrong divide. 
The young efpous'd the plaintifF^s fide ; 
The old declared for the defendant. 
For age is money's fworn attendant. 

Love faid, that wedlock was defign'4 
By gracious heav'n to match the mind ; 
To pair the tender and the juft, 
4nd his the delejaUd it\\^v 
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That Wealth had play*d a knavifh part. 
And* taught the tongue to wrong the heart ; 
Bat what* avails the faithlefs voice ? 
The injar*d heart difdains the choice* 

Wealth ftrait replyM, that Love was blind, 
And talked at random of the mind ; 
That killing eyes, and bleeding hearts, 
And all th* artillery of darts, 
Were long ago exploded fancies. 
And laagh'd at even in romances. 
. Poets indeed ilile love a treat, 
Perhaps for want of better meat : 
And love might be delicious fare, 
CouM we, like poets, live on air. ' 
But grant that angels fcaft on love, 
(Thofe purer cffences above) 
Yet Albion*s fons, he underflood. 
Preferred a more fubHantial food. 
Thus while with gibes he drefs'd his caufc. 
His grey admirers hemm'd applaufe. 

With feeming conqucfb pert and proud. 
Wealth (hook his fides and chuckled loud ; 
When Fortune, to reftrain his pride. 
And fond to favour Love befide, 
Op'ning the»mifer's tape-ty'd veft, 
Difdos'd the cares which dung V\v^ bt^^^*. 

O4 ^^^^N^ 
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Wealth flood abtfhM at hit difgracc» 
And A deep crimfon flufh'd hit face. 

liOvc fweetly fimpcrM at the fighCy 
His gny adherents laugh'd outright. 
The Ciodi iho* grave his tcmperi fmWd, 
For Hymen dcaily prizM the child. 
But he who triumphi o*er his brother^ 
In turn is laugh'd at by another. 
Such cruel fcores we often fii)d 
Repaid the criminal in kind. 
For Poverty, that familh'd fiend I ^ 

Ambitious of a wealthy friend, 
Advanced into the mifer's place. 
And Har'd the ftripling in the face ; 
Whofc lips grew pale, and cold ai clay ; 
I tliouj',ht the chit would fwoon away. 

The Ciod was ftudioui to employ 
Hi!i cares to aid the vanquiili*d boy : 
And therefore iflu'd his decree, 
That the two parties (Irait agree. 
Wlien both obeyM the God's commands, 
And Love and Riches joinM their handfi. 

What wond'rous change in each was wrought, 
Iklieve nic, fair, furpaflcs thought. 
Jf Love had many charijis before, 
JIc now havl cbavms, icu vVvivAoktv^ tcvw^* 
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If Wealth had fcrpcnts in his breaft, 

Tliey now were dead, or lulPd to reft. 
Beauty, that vain affcded thing. 

Who joined the Hymeneal ring, 
liApp^oachM with round unthinking face, 
- -And thus the tfifler dates her cafe. 
*.' She faid, that Love's complaints, 'twas known, 
r*^ Exadly tally'd with her own ; 

That Wealth had learn'd the felon's arts. 

And rbbb'd her of a thoufand hearts ; 
I' Piffiring judgment againll Wealth, 

iov falfehood, perjury, and Health : 
■;- All which fhe couM on oath depofe, 
, And hop'd the court would flit his nofe. 
.-*, But Hymen, when he heard her name, 

Caird her an interloping dame ; 

iX^dk'd thro' the crowd with angry date, 

• And blam'd the porter at the gate, 

• • •/ w 

r . .JP&r gnring entrance to the fair, 

* .' When Ihe was no effential there. 

j^, . To fink this haughty tyrant's pride, 

• ; He order'd Fancy to prefide. 

Hence when debates on beauty rife. 
And each bright fair difputes the prize. 
To Fancy's court we ftrait apply. 
And wait the fentence of hei eye *, 
Ja Beauty's realms flie holds t\\c fea\s. 
And her awards preclude appeaU* 
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The fan. 

By Mr. Gat. Book I. 

T SING that graceful toy» whoft waving plajr 
^ With gentle galei relievet the fulcry day. 
Not the wide fan by Perfian damet difpIayM* 
Which o*er their beauty cafts a grateful ihadc2 
Nor that long known in China's artful land» 
Whichy while it cools the face, fatignes the hax^ : 
Nor (hall the mufe in Afian dinates rove. 
To feck in Indoftan fome fpicy grove. 
Where ftreCch'd at eafe the panting lady lies. 
To (bun the fervor of meridian ikies. 
While fwcating flaves catch ev'ry breeze of air. 
And with widc-fpreading fans rcffcfh the fair ; 
No bufy gnats her plcafing dreams moleft. 
Inflame her check, or ravage o*er her bread. 
But artificial /xphyrs round her fly. 
And mitigate the fever of the flcy. 

Stay, wandVing mufe, nor rove in foreign climes. 
To thy own native (hore confine tby rhimes. 
Aflid, yc nine, your lofiieft notes employ. 
Say what cclcflial Hall contrived the toy ; 
Say how this inftrument of love began. 
And in immortal drains dv^v^M ^^^vi* 
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Strephon had long confefs'd his amVous pain» 
Which gay Corinna rally'd with difdain : 
Sometimes in broken words he fighM bis care» 
Look'd pale, and trembled when he view'd the fair ; 
With bolder freedoms now the youth advanced. 
He drefs'dy he laagh'd, he fung, he rhim*d» he danc'd: 
Now caird more powerful prefents to his aid. 
And, to feduce the midrefs, brib'd the maid ; 
Smooth flatt'ry in her fofter hours apply'd. 
The fureft charm to bind the force of pride : 
But ftill unmov'd remains the fcornful dame, 
Infults her captive, and derides his flame. 
When Strephon faw his vows difpers^d in air. 
He fought in folitude to lofe his care ; 
Relief in folitude he fought in vain. 
It ferv'd, like mufic, but to feed hit pain. 
To Venus now the flighted boy complains. 
And calls the goddefs in thefe teller Arains* 

O potent queen, from Neptune^s empire fprung, 
Whofe glorious birth admiring Nereids fang. 
Who 'midft the fragrant plains of Cyprus rove, 
Whofe radiant prefence gilds the Paphian grove. 
Where to thy name a thoufand altars rife. 
And curling clouds of incenfe hide the ikies : 
O beauteous Goddefs, teach me how to move, 
Infpire my tongue with eloi^aeaoe of Iqm^. 



^ 
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If loft Adonis e'er thy bofom warm*d. 
If e'er his eyes, or godlike figure charm'd. 
Think on thofe hoars when firft you felt the dart. 
Think on the reHlefs fever of thy heart ; 
Think how yon pin*d in abfence of the fwaxn : 
By thofe oneafy minutes know my pain. 
£v*n while Cydippe to Diana bows. 
And at her (hrine renews her virgin vow?. 
The lover, taught by thee, her pride oVrcame ; 
She reads his oaths, and feels an equal flame : 
0)i, may my flame, like thine, Acontias, prove. 
May Venus didate, and reward my love. 
When crowds of fuitors Atalanta try*d. 
She. wealth, and beauty, wit and fame defy*d ; 
Each daring lover with advcnt'rous pace 
Purfu'd his wiihes in the dangVous race ; 
Like the fwift hind, the bounding damfcl flies. 
Strains to the goal, the dillanc^d lover dies. 
Ilipfomenes, O Venus, was thy care. 
You t lught the Twain to flay the flying fair. 
Thy golden prefent caught the virgin's eyes. 
She (loops ; he rulhcs on, and gains the prize. 
Say, Cyprian deity, what gift, what art, 
Shall humble into love Corinna's heart ; 
If only feme bright toy can charm her fight. 
Teach mc what prcfcni vsi'yj Inx^^^tAVw ?wN<>J\t. 
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Thus the dcfponding youth his flame declares. 
The goddefs with a nod his paflion hears. 

Far in Cyihera ftands a fpacioas grove. 
Sacred to Venus and the God of love ; 
Hcie the luxuriant myrtle rears her head ; 
Like the tall oak the fragrant branches fpread ; 
Here nature all her fweets profufely pours. 
And paints th'enameird ground with various flow*rs ; 
Deep in the gloomy glade a grotto bends. 
Wide through the craggy rOck an arch extends. 
The rugged done is c]oath*d with mantling vines. 
And round the cave the creeping woodbine twmes. 

Here bufy Cupids, with pernicious art. 
Form the fliff' bow, and forge the fatal dart ; 
All (hare the toil ; while fome the bellows ply, « 

Others with feathers teach the (hafts to fly : 
Some with joint force whirl round the (lony wheel. 
Where dreams the fparkling fire from tempered (Icel j 
Some point thek arrows with the nicefl (kill. 
And with the warlike ftore their quivers fill. 

A different toil another forge employs ; 
Here the loud hammer fafliions female toys. 
Hence is the fair with ornament fupply'd. 
Hence fprung the glittVing implements of pride ; 
£ach trinket that adorns the modern dame, 
Firft to thefe little artifts ow'd U% ii^m^« 
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Here an uiiBoifhM di*mond crofslet It/, 
To which foft lovers adorttion pay | 
There was the poliih'd cryAal bottle feen. 
That with quick fccnts revives the modifli fpleen: 
Here the yM rudt anjointed fnaff-box lies. 
Which fcrves the rally'd fop for fmart replies | 
There piles of paper rofe in gilded reams. 
The future records of the lover's flames ; 
Here clouded canes *midil heaps of toys are found. 
And inlaid tweeser-cafes ftrow the ground. 
There Hands the toilette, nurfery of charms, 
Compleatly furnifli'd with bright beauty *s arms ; 
The patch, the powder-box, pulville, perfumes, 
Pins, paint, a flattVing glafs, and black lead combi. 

The toilfome hours in difF'rcnt labour Aide, 
Some work the file, and fome the graver guide; 
From the loud anvil the quick blow rebounds. 
And their raisM arms defcend in tuneful founds. 
Thus when Scmiramis, in ancient days, 
Bid Babylon her mighty bulwarks raife ; 
A fwarm of labVcrs difF'rcnt ta(]:s attend : 
Here pullics make the pondVous oak afcend. 
With echoing (Irokcs the cragged quarry grcfans. 
While there the chifTcl forms the fhapclcfs ftones ; 
The weighty mallet deals refounding blows, 
/Jj7/ the proud bau\tm^:tvl\\ti \o\<'i^ ^tvOiS^^^, 

4 
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Now Veous xnoiints her car, (he (hakei the reins 
nd fteers her turtles to Cythera's plains ; 
trait to the grott with graceful ftep (he goes, 
[er loofe ambrofial hair behind her flows : 
'he fwelling bellows heare for breath no more, 
Jl drop their filent hammers on the floor ; 
1 deep fufpence the might/ labour ftands, 
^hile thus the goddefs fpoke her mild commands. 

Induflriotts bves, yoor prefent toils forbear, 
i more important talk demands ycur care 1 
.ong has the fcheme employM my thoughtful mind, 
y judgment ripened, and by time refined, 
^hat glorious bird have ye not often feen 
Vho draws the car of the celeflial queen ? 
lave ye not oft furvey*d his varying dyes, 
lis tail all gilded o*er with Argus* eyes ? 
lave ye not feen him in the funny day 
Jnfurl his plumes, and all his pride difplay, 
"hen fuddenly contrad his dazzling train, 
ind with long-trailing feathers fweep the plain? 
^arn from this hint, let this inftrudl your art : 
Thin taper flicks muft from one center part : 
^et thefe itflo the quadrant's form divide. 
The fpreading ribs with fnowy paper hide 1 
lere fliall the pencil bid its colours flow, 
Ind make a miniature crtaxioa t;r<yii. 
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Let the machine in equal foldings clofe. 
And now its pUiced furface wide difpofe. 
So (hall the fair her idle hand employ. 
And grace each motion with the refllefs toy. 
With various play bid grateful zephyrs rife. 
While love in evVy grateful zephyr flies. 

The madcT Cupid traces out the lines. 
And with judicious hand the draught dedgns, 
Th' expecting loves with joy the model view. 
And the joint labour eagerly purfue. 
Some flit their arrows with the nicefl art. 
And into (licks convert the (hiver*d dart ; 
The breathing bellows wake the fleeping iire. 
Blow ofFthe cindars, and the fparks afpire ; 
Their arrow's point they foftcn in the flame. 
And founding hammers break its barbed frame : 
Of this, the little pin they neatly mold. 
From whence their arms the fpreading (licks unfold ; 
In equal plaits they now the paper bend, 
And at jull didance the wide ribs extend. 
Then on the frame they mount the limber Ikreen^ 
And finifh inflantly the new machine. 

The goddefs, plcas'd, the curious work receives, 
Remounts her chariot, and the grotto leaves ; 
With the light fan (he moves the )ielJing air, 
i4n(i gales, till then uuV^tvov^tv^ \\^^ \Ci>\'adthc fair. 
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ihappy lovers, how. will you withftand, 
i thefc new arms (hall grace your charmer's hand ? 
cient times, when maids in thought were pure» 
1 eyes were artlefs and the look demure, 
1 the wide rufF the well-turn'd neck cnclos'd, 
heaving breafts within the ftays reposed, 
1 the clofe hood concealM the mod eft ear, 
•lack-lead combs difownM the virgin*s hair; 
in the muff unaflive fingers lay, 
:aught the fan in fickle forms to play* 
)w are the fex improv'd in am*rous arts» 
; new-found fnares they bait for human hearts ! 
love with fatal airs the nymph fupplies, 
Irefs difpofes, and direfls her eyes, 
bofom now its panting beauty (hows, 
xperienc'd eye re(5ftlef8 glances throws ; 
vary'd patches wander o'er the face, 
ftrike each gazer with a borrow'd grace ; 
ickle head-drefs (inks and now afpires 
^^ry front of lace on branching wires. 
:urling hair in tortur'd ringlets flows, 
Dund the face in labour'd order grows. 

BOOK II. 

^mpus* gates unfold ; in heavens high towers 
ar in council all th^ immomi ^^tn\ 
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Great Jdve above the reft exalted fate. 
And in hsi mind revolved facceeding fate. 
His awful eye with ray foperior (hone. 
The thuoder-grafping eagle guards his throne i 
On fiWer clouds the great ailcmbly laid. 
The whole creation at one view fnrvey*d« 

But fee, fair Venus conies in all her ftate. 
The wanton loves and graces round her wait; 
With her loofe robe officious zephyrs play. 
And ft row with odoriferous flowers the way : 
In her right hand (he waves the flett^ring fan. 
And thus in melting founds her fpeech began. 
AfTembled powers, who fickle mortals guide. 
Who o*cr the fea, the fkics and earth prefide. 
Ye fountains whence all human blefiings flow. 
Who pour your bounties on the world below ; 
Bacchus firft raisM and prun'd the climbing vine, 
And taught the grape to ftream with gen'rous wioo 
Induflrious Ceres tam'd the favage ground. 
And pregnant fields with golden harvefts crowned ; 
Flora wich bloomy fweets enriched the year. 
And fruitful autumn is Pomona's care. 
I fird taught woman to fubdue mankind, 
And all her native charms with drefs refin*d : 
Celediul fynod, this machine furvey. 
That (hades the fact» q« b\d% cqqI zephyrs play; 



YOUNG LADIES. 211 

If coiifciotts blaihes on her cheek arife. 
With this (he veils them from her lover *s eyes ; 
No leveU^d glahce betrays her amVoas heart. 
From the fui*s ambofli (he direds the dirt. 
The royal fcepter (hines in Jano*s hand. 
And twifted thander fpeaks great Jove*s command ; 
On Pallas* arm the Gorgon (hield appears. 
And Neptnne*s mighty grafp the trident bears : 
Ceres is with the bending (ickle feen. 
And the ftrong bow points oat the Cynthian queen ; 
Henceforth the waving fan my hands (hall grace. 
The waving fan fupply the fcepter's place. 
Who (hally ye powers, the forming pencil hold ? 
What ftory (hall the wide machine unfold ? 
tct loves and graces lead the dance around, 
B^th myrtle wreaths and flow'ry cbaplets crown*d ; 
€t Capid*s arrows ftrow the fmiling plains 
rith anrefifting nymphs, and aro*rous fwains 
tay glowing pidure o*er the furface (hine, 
O melt flow virgins with the warm defign. 

Diana rofe ; with (ilver crefcent crown*d, 
Kid Bx*d her modeft eyes upon the ground 1 
hen with becoming mien (he raised her head, 
E&d thus with graceful voice the virgin faid. 

Has woman then forgot all former wiles, 
be watchful ogle, and dela&ve (miles ) 

p 2 \iQ«V 
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Does man agaiaft her charms too powVfuI provei 
Or are the fex grown novices in love ? 
Why then thcfe arms ? or why (hould artful eyes, 
From this flight ambu(h» conquer by furprise f 
No guilty thought the fpotlefs virgin know.% 
And o*er her cheek no confcioui crimfon glows i 
Since bluihes then from fliame alone arife^ 
Why (hould we veil them from her lover*i eyes? 
Let Cupid rather give up his command^ 
And trud his arrows in a female hand* 
Have not the Gods already cheriih*d pride. 
And womnn with deftruiflive arms fupplyM ? 
Neptune on her bellows his choiced (lorcs» 
For her the chambers of the deep explores } 
'1 he g.iping (hell its pearly charge rcfigns, 
And round her neck the lucid bracelet twines : 
Plutus for her bids earth its wealth unfold, 
Where the warm oar is ripcnM into gold j 
Or where the ruby reddens in the foil, 
Where the green emerald pays the fcarchcr's toil. 
Does not the diamond fparklc in her car, 
(flow on her hand, and tremble in her hair? 
From the gay nymph the glancing ludre flics. 
And imitates the lightning of her eyes. 
But yet if Venus' wiflics muft fuccccd, 
And this famaftlc cn^lcvc be decreed. 
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May fome chafte ftory from the pencil flow. 
To fpeak the virgin's joy, and Hymen's woe. 

Here let the wretched Ariadne Hand, 
Seduc'd by Thefeus to fome defart land. 
Her locks diflievelFd waving in the wind. 
The cryftal tears confefs her tortur'd mind ; 
The perjar'd youth unfurls his treach'rous fails, 
And their white bofoms catch the fwelling gales. 
Be ftill, ye winds, (he cries, (lay, Thefeus, flay; 
Byt faithlefs Thefeus hears no more than they. 
All dcfp'rate, to fome craggy cliff (he flies. 
And fpreads a well-known fignal in the fkies; 
His lefs'ning veflel plows the foamy main. 
She fighs, (he calls, fhe waves the fign in vain. 

Paint Dido there amidfl her lafl diftrefs. 
Pale cheeks and blood -fhot eyes her grief exprefs : 
Deep in her breafl the reeking fword is drowned ; 
Apd gufliing blood dreams purple from the wound : 
tier filler Anna hovVing o'er her Hands, 
Accufes heav'n with lifted eyes and hands. 
Upbraids the Trojan with repeated cries. 
And mixes carfbs with her broken flghs. 
View this, ye maids ; and then each fwain believe ; 
They're Trojans all, and vow but to deceive. 

Thas may the nymph, whene'er fhe fpreads the fan. 
In hit true colours view per&dVovi^ m^n \ 
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PleasM with her virgin (late in forefts rore. 
And never truft the dangVous hopet of lore. 

The goddefs ended. Merry Momos roTe, 
With fmiles and grins he waggifli glances thrown 
Then with a noify taagh foreftalls his joke ; 
Mirth (lafhes from his eyes while thus he fpoke. 

Rather let heav*nly deeds be painted there. 
And by your own examples teach the fair; 
Let chafle Diana on the piece be feen. 
And the bright crefccnt own the Cynthian qoeen* 

Would you warn beauty not to cherifh pride» 
Nor vainly in the trcachVous bloom confide» 
On the machine the fagc Minerva place. 
With lineamentc of wifdom mark her face ; 
^'ce, where (he lies near fome tranfparent flood, 
And with her pipe chcars the refounding wood: 
ilcr image in the floating glafs (he fpies, 
ITer bloated checks, worn lips, and (hriveird eyes ; 
She breaks the guiltlcfs pipe, and with difdain 
Its (hattcr'd ruins flings upon the plain. 
With the loud rccJ no more her check (hall fwell, 
Wiut, fpoil her face f no. Warbling drains farewel 
Sliall arcs, fliall fcicnccs employ the fair? 
Thofe trifles are beneath Minerva*s care. 

From Venus let her learn the married life^ 
And all the virtuous 4\xvvw o^ ^\<\^^. 
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Here on a couch extend the Cyprian dame. 
Let her eye fparkle with the glowing flame i 
The God of war within her clinging arms. 
Sinks on her lips, and kindles all her charms. 
Paint limping Vulcan with a hufhand's care> 
And let bis brow the cuckold's honours wear ; 
Beneath the net the captive lovers place. 
Their limbs entangled in a clofe embrace. 
Let thefe amours adorn the new machine. 
And female nature on the piece be feen ; 
So (hall the fair, as long as fans ihall lad. 
Learn firom your bright examples to be chafle. 

BOOK III. 

Thus Momus fpoke. When fage Minerva rofc ; 
From her fweet lips fmooth elocution flows, 
Her (kilful hand an ivVy pallet grac'd, 
Where fliining colours were in order plac'd. 
As Gods are blefs*d with a fuperior fkill. 
And, fwifc as mortal thought, perform their will. 
Strait flie propofes^ by her art divine. 
To bid the paint exprefs her great defign. 
Th* aflembled pow'rs confent. She now began. 
And her creating pencil flain'd the fan. 

0>r the fair field, trees fpread, and rivers flow, 
TowVs rear their heads, and diftw^X t^^>w\x^\sw^'g^^^\ 
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Life feems to mov>e within the glowing vetiif» 
And in each face fome lively paffion reigni* 
Thus have I feen woods,, hills, and dales appear, 
Flocks graze the' plains, birds wing the filent air 
In darken*d rooms, where light can only pafs 
Through the fmall circle of a convex glafs i 
On the white (heet the moving figaret rife* 
The foreft waves, cloods float along the ikies. 

She various fables on the piece defign'd, 
That fpoke the follies of the female kind. 

The fate of pride in Niobe (he drew : 
Be wife, ye nymphs, that fcornful vice fubdoe.. 
In a wide plain th' imperious mother flood, 
Whofe dillant bounds rofc In a winding wood -, 
Upon her ilioulder flows her mantling hair. 
Pride marks her brow, and elevates her air : 
A purple robe behind her fweeps the ground, 
Whofc fpacious border golden flow'rs furround : 
She made Latonas* altars ceafe to flame. 
And of due honours robb'd her facrcd name. 
To her own charms (he bade freih incenfe rife. 
And adoration own her brighter eyes. 
Scv*n daughters from her fruitful loins were born, 
Scv*n graceful fons her nuptial bed adorn. 
Who, for a mother's arrogant difdain, 
Were by Latona*s do\i\A^ ^S's^tSx^^^ixti, 
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HerCiPhabas his anerriog arrow drew. 
And from his rifing fteed her firft-born threw. 
His opening fingers drop the flackenM rein. 
And the pale corfe falls headlong to the plain. 
Beneath her pencil here two wrefUers bend ; 
See, to the grafp their fwelling nerves diftend ; 
Diana*s arrow joins them face to face. 
And death unites them in a Arid embrace. 
Another here flies trembling o^er the plain ; 
When heav'n porfues we (hun the (broke in vain. 
This lifts his fupplicating hands and eyes. 
And 'midft his humble adoration dies. 
As from his thigh this tears the barbed dart, 
A furer weapon ftrikes his throbbing heart : 
While that to raife his wounded brother tries. 
Death blafls his bloom, and locks his frozen eves. 
The tender fiflers bathM in grief appear. 
With fable garments and diflieveird hair, . 
And o'er their gafping brothers weeping flood ; 
Some with their treflbs flopt the gofliing blood. 
They flrive to flay the fleeting life too late. 
And in the pious action fliare their fate. 
Now the^prottd dame o'ercome by trembling fear. 
With her wide robe protects her only care j 
To fave her only care in vain flie tries, 
Clofe at her feet the latefl Tid\m dk^. 
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Down her fair cheek the trickling Arrow flowi^ 
Like dewy fpanglei on the blnlhing rofef 
Fixt in a(loni(hment (he weeping ftood. 
The plain all purple with her children*! blood f 
She AifTens with her woea : no more her hair 
In eaf/ ringlets wantoni in the air i 
Motion forfakei her eyei» her reins are dry*dt 
And beat no longer with the fanguine tide i 
All life it fledy firm marble now (he growi. 
Which flill in tears the mother's angaifh (hows. 

Ye haughty fair* your painted fans difplay. 
And the juft fate of lofty pride furveyi 
Tho' lovcri oft extol your beauty's power, 
And in celeftial fimilies adore, 
Though from your fcaturei Cupid borrows^ arnif^ 
And goddeiTes confefA inferior charms. 
Do not, vain maid, the flattVing tale believe. 
Alike thy lovers and thy glnfs deceive. 

Here young NarcifTus o*er the fountain ftood, 
And view'd his image in the cryftal Hood ; 
The cryftal flood rcflcdls his lovely charms. 
And the plcas'd image drives to meet his arms. 
No nymph his unexperienced bread fubdu'd, 
Kcho in vain the flying boy purfu'd, 
Ilimfelf alone the foolifli youth odmires. 
And with fond look O^t tiv\\\\tv^^\v\t ^'c\wv>\ 
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0>r the fmooth lake with fruidefs tears he grieves. 
His fpreading fingers ihool iq verdant leava. 
Through his pale veins green Tap. now gently flows^ 
And in a (hort-liv*d fiow'r his beauty blows. 

Let vain Narciflut warn each female breaft. 
That beauty's but a tranfient good at beft. 
Like flow'rs it withers with th' advancing year» 
And age like winter robs the blooming fair. 
Oh Araminta^ ceafe thy wonted pride, 
Nor longer in thy faithlefs charms confide ; 
Ev'n while the glafs rofle£ls thy fparkling eyes» 
Their luflre and thy rofy colour flies ! 

Thus on the fan the breathing figures (bine» 
And all the powers applaud the wife defign. 

The Cyprian queen the painted gift receives* 
And with a grateful bow the fynod leaves. 
To the low world (he bends her fteepy way. 
Where Strcphon pafs'd the folitary day ; 
She found him in'a melancholy grove. 
His down-caft eyes betray 'd defponding love. 
The wounded bark" con fefs'd his flighted flame. 
And cv'ry tree bore falfc Corinna*s name ; 
In a cool fliade he lay with folded arms, 
Curfes his fortune, and upbraids her charms. 
When Venus to his wondring eyes appears^ 
An J with thcfs words relieves Vu ^tsCi^^a.^ ^^x«^* 
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Rife, happy youth, this bright machine rurvey» 
Whofe rattling flicki my bafy fingeri fway, 
This prefent fliall thy croel charmer move* 
^nd in htr fickle boTom kindle love. 

The fan (hall flutter in all female hands, 
And various fnfhions learn from various lands. 
For thii» (hall elephants their ivory flicd i 
And polt(h*d fticks the waving engine fprcad : 
His clouded mail the tortoife (hall refign* 
And round the rivet pearly circles (hine. 
On this (hall Indians all their art employ. 
And with bright colours (lain the gaudy toy ; 
Their, paint (hall here in wildeft fancies How, 
Their drcfs, their cuftoms, their religion (how ; 
So fli^U the Briti(h fair their minds improve. 
And on the fan to diftant climates rove. 
Here China*s ladies (hall their pride difplay, 
And filvcr figures gild their loofc array ; 
This boafts her little feet and winking eyes ; 
That tunes the (ife, or tinkling cymbal plies : 
Here crofs-lcg^d nobles in rich (late fhall dine. 
There in bright mail diftorted heroes (h^nc. 
The peeping fan in modern times fliall rife, 
'i'hrough which unfccn the female ogle flies ; 
This (hall in temples the (ly maid conceal. 
And Oicltcr love bcncavii dtN^vxovC^ N't^- 
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Gay France (hall make the fan her ariid^s care. 
And with die coftly trinket arm the fair. 
As learned orators that toach the heart. 
With various aftion raife their foothing art. 
Both head and hand affed the lift'ning throng. 
And humour each exprefiion of the tongue ; 
So fhall each paflion by the fan be feen. 
From noify anger to the liillea fpleen. 

While Venus fpoke, joy (hone in Strephon's eyes : 
Proud of the gift, he to Corinnna flies. 
But Cupid (who delights in amVoas ill. 
Wounds hearts, and leaves them to a woman's will) 
With certain aim a golden arrow drew. 
Which to Leander's panting bofom flew : 
Leander lovM ; and to the fprightly dame 
In gentle (ighs reveaVd his growing flame ; 
Sweet fmiles Corinna to his fighs returns. 
And for the fop in equal paflion burns. 

Lo Strephon comes ! and with a fpppliant bow. 
Offers the prefent, and renews his vow. 

When flie the fate of Niobe beheld^ 
Why has my pride againft my heart rebelPd ? 
She fighing cry'd : di(dain forfook her breaft. 
And Strephon now was thought a worthy guefl. 

In Procris' bofom when (he faw the dart ; 
She juflly blames her owa Cttpkiou^ V^^\x» 
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loiptttei her dircoittnt to Jetloai fcar^ 
And knowt her Strephon*i oonfttncy fincerv* 

When on CemtlU*! fiice her eye (he tomiy 
No more for ihow and cqaipage (he bums i 
8he learni Letnder*! pnifion co derpife» 
And lookt on merit with difcerning eyci. 

Narciflut* change to the vain virgin ihoiifi# 
Who trulli to beauty, trnfti the fading rob. 
Youth flies apacoi with yosth your beauty fliea» 
Love then, ye virgtni» ere the bMbm diet. 

I'hui Pallai taught her. Strephon wedi the dame^ 
And Hymen*! lorch diAi'd the brightift flame. 
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A WINTER PIECE; 

By Mr. Philips. 
Addrefs*d to the Dukb of Dorse t« 

FROM frozen climes» and endlefs tradts of fnow. 
From dreams that northern winds forbid to flow i 
What prefent (hall the roufe to Dorfet bring. 
Or how, fo near the pole, attempt to fing ? 
The hoary winter here conceals from fight. 
All pleafing objects that to verfe invite. 
The hills and dales, and the delightful wood$. 
The flow'ry plains, and filver ftreaming floods. 
By fnow difguisM in bright confufion lie. 
And with one dazzling walle fatigue the eye. 

No gentle breathing breeze prepares the fpring. 
No birds within the defart region fing. 
The (hips unmovM the boidVous winds defy. 
While rattling chariots o*er the ocean fly. 
The vaft leviathan wants room to play. 
And fpout his waters in the face of day. 
The (larving wolves along the main fea prowl. 
And to the moon in icy vallies howl. 
For many a (hining league the level main 
Here fpreads itfelf into a glaffy plain ; 
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There folid billows of enormoos fize, 
Alps of green ice in wild dtforder rife. 

And yet but lately have I feen ev^n here. 
The winter in a lovely diefs appear. 
E'er yet the clouds let fall the treafurM Cnow^"^ 
Or winds begun through hazy (kies to blow. 
At evening a keen eaflern breeze arofe ; 
And the defccnding rain unrully*d froze; 
Soon as the filent (hades of night withdreiv. 
The ruddy morn difclos'd at once to view 
The face of nature in a rich difguife. 
And brighten'd ev'ry objeft to my eyes : 
For cv'ry fhrub, and every >lade of grafs, 
Antl cvVy pointed thorn, feem'd wrought in glafs, 
In pearls and rubies rich the hawthorns (how. 
While ihroiigh the ice the crimfon berries glow. 
The thick- fprung reeds the watVy marflics yield. 
Seem polilh'd lances in a hoftile field. 
The flag in limpid currents with furprizc. 
Sees crydal branches on his forehead rife, 
'i'hc fprcading oak, the beach, and tow'ring pine, 
Glaz'd over, in the freezing ajther fhinc. 
The frighted birds the rattling branches fliun, 
That wave and glitter in the diflant fun. 

When, if a fudden gull of wind arife, 
Th^ brittle forcHiulo ;iLiotcv^?lL\'t^*. 
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Tire crackling wood beneath the tempeft bends. 
And in a fpangled fhovvV the profped ends. 
Or, if a fouthern gale the region warm, 
fc. And by degrees unbind the wint'ry charm. 
The traveller a miry coantry fees. 
And journies fad beneath the dropping trees. 
Like fome deluded peafant. Merlin leads 
Thro' fragrant bowVs, and through delicious meads ; 
While here inchanted gardens to him rife. 
And airy fabricks there attrad his eyes. 
His wandering feet the magick paths purfue ; 
And, while he thinks the fair illufion tiiie. 
The tracklefs fcenes difperfe in fluid air. 
And woods and wilds, and thorny ways appear: 
A tedious* road the weary wretch returns. 
And as he goes, the tranfient vifion mourns. 

Copenhagen, . 
March 9, 1709. 
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On the Friendflilp betwixt Sacmarisia a 

A MOR Jt T. 

By Mr W A L L I m. 

TELL me, lovely loving pair f 
Why fo kind, and Co fcvcre ? 
Why fo carelefs of our caret 
Only to yourfelves fo dear f 

By this cunning change of heartly 

You the pow*r of love controul i 
While the boy*a deluded darti % . 

Can arrive at neither foul. 

For in vain to cither brcaft 

Still beguiled Love does come : • . • 

Where he finds a foreign guell ; 

Neither of your hearts at home. 

Debtors thus with like dcfign, 

When they never mean to pay, 
That they may the law decline, 

To fome friend make all away. 

Not the filver doves that fly, 

Yok*d in Cytherea's car i 
Not the wings that life fo high ; 

And convey \\ei fotv ^c> Ui \ 

4 
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ire fo lovtlyi fweit, and fair« 

Or do more ennoble love i 
Ire fo choicely matchM a pair» 

or with more confenc do move.- 



On a G I R. D L E. 

By the fame. 

•• 

rH AT which her flender waift confin'd> 
Sball now my joyful temples bind : 
To'iilbArch but would give his crown, 
lis arms might do what this has done. 

It was my heav*n*8 extreme^ fphere» 
^he^pale which held that lovely deert 
fy joy/ my grief, my hope, my love, 
)id all within this circle move ! 

A narrow compafs I and yet there 
)wclt all xhtCi good> and all that*8 fair : 
vive me but what this ribbon bound, 
Take all the reH the fun goes round. 



Q^a O^v 
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ORIENTAL ECLOGUES. 

By Mr, Collins. 

ECLOGUE I. 

Selim; or, the shepherd*s moral. 

SCENE, A VALLEY NEAR BAGDAT. 
TIME, THE MORNING. 

TTE Pcrfi an maids, attend y oar poet^s lays^ 

^ And hear how ihephcrds pafs their gol^ days. 
Not all are bleft, whom fortune's hand fuftains 
With wealth in courts, nor all that haunt the plains: 
Well may your hearts believe the truths I tell ; 
'Tis virtue makes the blifs, where'er we dwell. 

Thus Selim fung, by facred truth infpir'd ; 
Nor praife, but fuch as truth bellowed, defir*d : 
Wife in himfclf, his meanirtg fongs convey 'd 
Informing mOrals to the (hepherd maid? 
Or taught the fwains that furcft blifs to' find, 
What groves nor ftreams bellow, a virtuous mind. 

When fweet and blufhing, like a virgin bride. 
The radiant morn refum'd her orient pride. 
When wanton gales along the valleys play. 
Breathe on eac\v ftoww, ^iv.^\i^^\ \.V^\x Cweets away ; 
4 ^^ 
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By Tigris^ wandering waves he fat, and fung 
This ufeful lefTon for the fair and young. 

Ye Perfian dames, he faid, to you belong, 
Well may they pleafe, the morals of my fong : 
No fairer maids, I truft, than you arc found, 
GracM with fofc arts, the peopled world around ! 
The morn that lights you, to your loves fupplies 
Each gentler ray delicious to your eyes : 
For you thofc flowers her fragrant hands beflow, 
And yours the love that kings delight to know. 
Yet think notthefe, all beauteous as they are. 
The boft kindbleifings heaven can grant the fair ! 
Who truft alone in beauty's feeble ray, 
Boaft but the worth Baflbra^s pearls difplay ; 
Drawn from the deep we own their furface bright, 
But, dark within, they drink no luftrous light : 
Such are the maids, and fuch the charms they boaft. 
By fenfe unaided, or to virtue loft. 
Self-flattering fex ! your hearts believe in vain 
That love (hall blind, when once he fircb the Twain ; 
Or hope a lover by your faults to win, 
As fpots on ermin beautify the (kin : 
Who fceks fccure to rule, be firft her care 
Each fofter virtue that adorns the fair ; 
Each tender pafCon man delights to Hnd, 
The lov'd pcrfedtions of a femaW m\tA\ 
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Bleft were the dayi, when Wifdom beU bcr reigiii | 
And (hepherdi fooghe her on the fileot plains 
With truth ihe wedded in the fecret grove, 
Immorttl trath, end dtoghteri bleff*d their love. i 

O hade, fair maidt I ye vtrtaei conne away» 
Sweet peace and plenty lead you on yoor way I 
The balmy (hrabi for you (ball love our Ihore, 
By Ind exceU'd or Artby no more* 

Loft to our fieldiy for fo the fatei ordain, 
The dear deferten (hall return again. 
Come thou, whofe thougbti ai limpid fpriogi areeleari 
To lead the train, fweet Modeily appear : 
Here malce thy court amidft our rural fcene. 
And (hcpherd-girli (hall own thee for their queen. 
With thee be Chaftity, of all afraid, 
DillruQingall, a wife fufpicious maid 1 
J]ut man the mofl-«not more the mountain doe 
Hold 6 the fwift falcon for her deadly foe. 
Cold i* her bread, like floweri that drink the deW} 
A nilcen veil conceals her from the view. 
No wild dcfirei amidd thy train be known, 
iJut faith, whofc heart is fix'd on one alone: 
Dcfponding Mccknefi, with her dOA^n'Cad eyea. 
And fiicndly Pity, full of tender fighi; 
And Love the lafl : by thcfe your hearts approvei 
Thcfc ere ihc y\t\ut*v\v^iTcv>^^.\^^^Vi\wi, 
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Thus fung the Twain 1 and ancient legends fay. 
The maids of Bagdat verified the lay : 
Dear to the plains, the virtues came along. 
The (hepherds lovM» and Selim blefs'd his fong. 

ECLOGUE. IL 
Hassan; or the camel-driver. 

SCENE, THE DESERT. 
TIME, MID-DAY. 

T N filent horror o*er the boundlcfs wade 
■*• The driver Haflfan with his camels pad ; 
One cruife of water on his back he bore. 
And his light fcrip containM a fcanty (lore ; 
A' fan of painted feathers in his hand. 
To guard his (haded face from fcorchlng fand. 
The fultry fun had gain'd the middle (Icy, 
And not a tree, and not an herb was nigh ; 
The beads, with pain, their duily way purfue. 
Shrill roar*d the winds, and dreary wM the view I 
With defperate forrow wild, th' affrighted man 
Thrice figh'd, thrice (Iruck his bread, and thus began : 
*' Sad was the hour, and lucklefs was the day, 
<< When fird from Schiraz* walls I bent my way!"* 

0^4 K^\ 
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Ah f little thought T of the blading wind, 
The thirfl or pinching hunger that I find I 
Bethink thee, IlafTan, where (hall third aflWage, 
When fails this cruifc, his unrelenting rage? 
Soon (ImII this fcrip its prccioui load rcfign ; 
1'hcn what but tcar& and hunger (liall be chine i 

Yc mute companions of my toils, that bear 
In all my griefs a more than equal Oiarc f 
Here, where no fprings in murmurs break away, 
Or mofb'Crown'd fountains mitigate the day, 
In vain ye hope the green delights to know, 
Which plains more bled, or verdant vulcb bcflow ; 
lIcMc rocks alone, and taftelefs fands are found, 
And faint ;ind lukly wiudb for ever howl around. 
«' S;id was I lie honr, and liicklcf?* wa» the day, 
•• When iirll i'jom Schira/.' w.\\h I bent m.y way !'* 

Ciuil be the \\()]d and filver which pcrfundc 
Weak men to follow far-f'aiijMiinj; tratlr I 
'J'hc liily peace, oiunjinc* the Ijlvcr ilorc, 
And lifo is dearer than the golden ore : 
Vet money tempts us o'er the defcrt brown, 
To every dllhint mart and wealthy town. 
Kull oft we tempt the land, and oft the Tea : 
And are we only yet rcpayM by thee ? 
Ah ! why was luin fo attrai^live made, 
Of why i'ond mau (o c;x^\\>[ \iW^f ^X 
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Why heed we not, while mad we hade along, 
The gentle voice of peace, or plcafure's fong ? 
Or wherefore think the flowery mountain's fide, 
The fountain's murmurs, and thc^ valley's pride. 
Why think we thefe lefs pleafing to behold. 
Than dreary deferts, if they lead to gold ? 

<* Sad was the hour, and lucklcfs was the day, 
** When firft froip Schiraz' walls I bent my way !'» 

P ceafe, my fears I — all frantic as I go. 
When thought creates unnumbered fcenes of woe. 
What if the lion in his rage I meet I— 
Oft in the duft I view his printed feet : 
And fearful ! oft, when day's declining light 
Yields her pale empire to the mourner night, 
By hunger rous'd, he fcours the groaning plain, 
Gaunt >yolves and fullen tygers in his train : 
Before them death with (hricks direfts their way. 
Fills the. wild yell, and leads them to their prey. 
** Sad was the hour, and lucklefs was the day, 
" When firft from Schiraz' walls I bent my way !" 

At that dead hour the filent afp (hall creep, 
If aught of reft I find, upon my fleep : 
Or fome fwoln ferpent twift his fcalcs around, 
And wake to angui(h with a burning wound. 
Xhrice happy they, theVifc contented poor, 
Prom luft of wealth, and 4tcaA 0? ^t«L\\w^t.cNi\^\ 
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They tempt no defertf , tnd no griefs tfaey Hod i 
Peace rules the day, where reafoo rales the mind. 
*' Sad was the hour, and lucklefs was the day, 
** When BrU from Schiraz* walls I bent my way t^ 

O haplefs youth ! for (he thy love hath won, 
The tender Zara will be moft undone ! 
Big fwfUM my heart, and own*d the powerful maid. 
When faft (be dropt her tears, as Aus (he faid : 
** Farewel the youth, whom fighs could not detain, 
'' Whom Zara*s breaking heart implor*d in Tain ( 
** Yet as thou go'ft, may evtry blafi arife 
<« Weak and unfelt as thefe rcjeded fighs f 
*' Safe oVr the wild, no perils may*(l thou fee, 
" No griefs endure, nor weep, falfe youth, like me.^ 
O let me fafely to the fair return, 
Say with a kifs, (he mud not, (ball not mourn i 
O f let me teach my heart to lofc its fears, 
Recaird by wirdom*s voice, and Zara*9 tears. 

He faid, and calPd on heaven to blcfs (he day, 
\\'hcn back to Schiraz* walls he bent his way. 
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ECLOGUE in. 

A BR a; or, the GBORGIAlf SULTANA. 

SCENE, A P O R £ • T. 

TIME, THE EVENING. 

IN Georgians land, where Teffiis' towers are feeo. 
In diftant view along the level green. 
While evening dews enrich the glittering glade. 
And the tall forefts caft a longer fhade. 
What time 'tis fweet o'er fields of rice to dray, 
Or fcent the breathing maize at fetting day ; 
Amidft the maids of Zagcn's peaceful grove, 
Emyra fung the pleafing cares of love. 

Of Abra firft began the tender drain, • 

Who led her youth with flocks upon the plain : 
At morn (he came thofe willing Hocks to lead. 
Where lillies rear them in the watery mead ; 
From early dawn the live- long hours fhe told. 
Till late at iilent eve fhe penn'd the fold. 
Peep in the grove, beneath the fecret (hade, '* ' "^ 

A various wfeath of odorous flowers flie made: 
Gay-raotley'd pinks and fweet jonquils flie chofe, 
The violet blue that oq the mofa-baak ^rQvv«\ 
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yMl-fweet to fenfe, the flaunting rofc was there: 
The fininiM chaplct weIl-adorn*d her hair. 

Great Abbas chanc'd that fated morn to ftra/» 
By love conduced from the chace away ; 
Among the vocal vales he heard hcrTong, 
And fought the vales and echoing groves among : 
At length he found, and woo*d the rural maid ; . 
• She knew the monarch, and witli fear obcy'd. 
•• Be every youth like royal Abbas mov*d, 
'* And every Georgian maid like Abra lov'd T* 

The royal lover bore her from the plain } 

Yet Hill her crook and bleating flock remain : 
Oft as (lie went, flic backwaitl turn'd her view, 
Aiui l);ul tliat crook and bicuiing flock adieu. 
Fair happy maid f to other fccncs remove. 
To ruhcr fccncs ofnolden power and love f 
Go Ic.ivc the fun pie pipe, and flicphcrd's flrain j 
With love delight thee, and with Abbaji rci^n. 
" He every youth like royal Abbas mov'd, 
•* And every (Georgian maid like Abra lov'd !** 

Yet midll the bln/c of courts flic fixM her love 
On the cool fountain, or the fliady giove ; 
Still with the fliephcid\s innocence her mind 
To the fvvcct vale, and Qowcry mead inclined ; 
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And oft as fpring rcncw'd the plains with flowers, 
Breath'd his fofc gales, and led the fragrant hours. 
With fure return ftie fought the fylvan fcene. 
The breezy mountains, and the forells green. 
Her maids around her mov'd, a duteous band f 
Each bore a crook all-rural in her hand : 
Some fimple lay of flocks and herds they fung ; 
With jo/ the mountain, and the forcft ruog. 
** Bc»cvery youth like royal Abbas mov'd, 
" And every Georgian maid like Abra lov'd !*' 

And oft the royal lover left the care 
And thorns of ftate, attendant on the fair"; 
Oft to the (hades and low-roofd cots retired. 
Or fought. the vale where firft his heart was fir'd : ' 
A ruflet mantle, like a fwain, he wore, ^ 

And thought of crowns and bufy courts no mfi|M ' 
" Be every youth like royal Abbas m<i^% 
" And every Georgian maid like Abra lov'd !'• 

Bleft was the life, that royal Abbas led : 
Sweet was his love and innocent his bed. 
What if in wealth the noble maid excel ; 
The Ample fhepherd girl can love as welK 
Let thofe who rule on Pcrfia's jewel I'd throne, 
Be fam'd for love, and gentlell love alone s 
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Or wrttthCt like Abbts, full of fair renowfi» 
The lover*! myrdc with the warrior*! crown. 
O happy days ! the maidi around her fay i 
O hafte, profufe of bleflings, hafte away I 
<' Be every yoncb» like royal Abbas iiiov*d» 
*' And every Georgian maid like Abra lov^dP* 

ECLOGUE IV. 

AOIB AND !ICANDIR| 01, TMI FVOITIVII* 
ICINI, A MOUNTAIN IN CIRCAIIIA^ 

TIME, MIDNIGHT. 

*| N fair Circaffia, where, to love inclin*d» 
^ Each Twain was bleft, for er§ry maid was kind i 
At ^t dill hour, when awful midnight reigns, 
And none, but wretches, haont the twilight plains ; 
What time the moon had hung her lamp on high. 
And pad in radiance thro* the cloudlefs fky i 
Sad o*er the dews, two brother ihepherdi fled. 
Where wildcring fear and dcfpcrate forrow led : 
Fad as they prcd their flight, behind them lay 
Wide ravag'd plains, and vallies dole away. 
Along the mountain's bending fides they ran, 
*Till faint and weak Sccander thus began : 

^ ^ ^ K>e<- 
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Secandbr. 
O ftay thee, Agib, for my feet deny, 
No longer friendly to my life, to fly. 
Friend of my heart, O turn thee and farvey. 
Trace our fad flight thro* all its length of way I 
And firfl review that long-extended plain. 
And yon wide groves^ alteady pad with pain ! 
Yon ragged clifF, whofe dangerous path we tried f 
And laft, this lofty mountain's weary fide ! 

A o I B. 
Weak as thou art, yet haplefs mofl thoa know 
The toils of flight, or fomc fevercr woe I 
Still as I hafte, the Tartar fhouts behind. 
And flirieks and fbrrowi load the faddening wind : 
In rage of heart, with ruin in his hand. 
He blafls oor harvefts, and deforms our land^ 
Yon citron grove, whence firfl in fear we came. 
Droops its fair honours to the conquering fltmci 
Far fly the fwains, like us, in deep defpair. 
And leave to ruffian bands their fleecy care. 

Secandbr. 
Unhappy land, whofe blefliogs tempt the fword# 
In vain, unheard, thou cairil thy Perfian lord ! 
In vain thou c.ourt'Il him, helplefs, to thine aid^ 
To fliicld the fliepherd, and ptoU& \\i^ \swi\^\ 
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Ffir oflT, in thoijyJi(lcr4 ithloknco nCi^n^d, 
Mofc cire4m» of love AnJ t>lc»rurc; fooch bU mtn4: 
*Miilll l4ir ruluiu^ lod in itllr joy, 
No watt ttlarm liim, unj no (cm* Annoy, 

A n I ». 

Yet ihcfit! j»r<rfn )ii!l-, in (iimmcr*o fuirry beftti 
Have Ictit the inoiiairh oft A cool rctrcAf. 
Swcttt to the fip;l»i i> /abrttii'b flowery plain, 
AtuI OIK c* by nuiilk and fliti.lu'riU lov*tl in vain ( 
No inoic! tlitt vii|''ink DihII clcli^'J)t to t(»ve 
Ity Sftr^'ib' hanUs, or Jrwan'i flmdy p/ove i 
On 'rail<i«''b mountain c:tt(')i the cool in{j; (^ale, 
( )» hiriithf* ilii' (wrrtb of Aly*6 flowery v/tir? ; 
I an liiiu-> I tiui, itli I no mote witli pt*are pofTcfl, 
Wuli r.tir alluiin^', ti\n\ with plenty hlcft. 
f'Jn uunv ilu* llir) ImuI'u whiii'ninj» truth nppcttr^ 
Nm lite Uiiul pioduM of a hutintcout ycar^ 
No more the date, widi itiowy blofl'onu crownM! 
Jiul ruin ipreado lier Lalrlul (lien uround* 

S t ( A N n u M . 
In vain CiK.dli.t l»o.»ll. ht^r fpicy j-'^rovrf), 
Forever faniM foi puir and lia) py loven : 
In vain ilir houlh lirr fairctll of ihr fair, 
'I heir ryc'b blue lan^nilh, and their golden hair I 
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Thofe eyes in tears their fruitlefs grief mu(l fend ; 
Thofe hairs the Tartar's cruel hand fhall rend. 

A Q I B. 

Ye Georgian fwains that piteous learn from far 
CircaiTia's ruin, and the wade of war ; 
Some weightier arms than crooks and ftafFs prepare. 
To (hield your harvefls, and defend your fair : 
The Turlc and Tartar like dcfigns purfue, 
Fix'd to deftroy, and Hedfaft to undo. 
Wild as his land, in native deferts bred. 
By lull ipcited, or by malice led. 
The villain Arab) as he prowls for prey. 
Oft marks with blood and wafting flames the way ; 
Yet none fo cruel ai the Tartar foe. 
To death iff ufd, and nurs'd i|i fcenes of woe. 

He faid ; when loud along the vale was heard 
A fhriller (hriek, and nearer fires appeared : 
Th* affrighted ihepherds thro' the dews of night, 
Wide o*pr the moon-light hills renewed their flight. 
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A 
LETTER from ITALY 
To the Right Honourable 
CHARLES Lord HALIFA 
By Mr. Addison. 

WHILE you, my lord, the rural (hades ac 
Aud from Britannia's public polls retire, 
Nor longer, her ungrateful fons to pleafe, 
For their advantage facrifice your eafe ; 
Mc into foreign realms my fate conveys. 
Through nations fruitful of immortal lays. 
Where the foft feafon and inviting clime 
Confpirc to trouble your repofc with rhime. 
For wherefoe'er I turn my ravifli'd eyes. 
Gay gilded fcenes and (hining profpe6U rife. 
Poetic fields encompafs me around. 
And dill I feem to tread on clafTic ground ; 
For here the mufc fo oft her harp has ftrung. 
That not a mountain rears its head unfung, 
Renown'd in verfe each (hady thicket grows. 
And cvVy dream in K^a.Vii\^ Ti>^m\i^\^ ^^^^. 
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How am I pleasM to fearch the hills and woods 
For rifmg fprings and celebrated floods f 
To view the Nar, tumultuous in his courfe^ 
And trace the fmooth Clitumnas to his fource» 
To fee the Mincio draw his watry (lore 
Through the long windings of t fruitful {hore» 
And hoary Albula^s infedled tide 
O'er the warm bed of fm^king fiilphur glide. 

Fir'd with a thoufand raptures I furvcy 
Eridanus through flow'ry meadows ilray, 
The king of floods ! that rolling o'er the plains 
The towVing Alps of half their moifture drains. 
And proudly fwoln with a whole winter's fnows, 
DIflributes wealth and plenty where he flows. 

Sometimes, mifguidcd by the tuneful throng, 
I look for dreams immortaliz'd in fong, 
That fofl in fllence and oblivion lie, 
(Dumb are their fountains and their channels dry) 
Yet run for ever by the mufe*s (kill. 
And in the fmooth defcription murmur ftill. 

Sometimes to gentle Tiber I retire* 
And the fam'd river's empty fliores admire. 
That deditute of (Irength derives its courfe 
From thrifty urn<! and an unfruitful fource ; 
Yet fung fo often in poetic lays, 
With fcorn the Danube and tVvt ^'\\t ^>aix^t^^\ 

R z "^^^ 
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fio high the i\eMh\t($ m^(c cxAlce h«r ch«me i 
Such wa» che Boyn, a poor in^loriout drtfAin, 
That ill IlibcriiiAn ¥uU^ ob(cur«ly (kr^y'd, 
Aitd unobfcrv'd in wild Mtgndcn pUy'd ; 
Till by your lifici and NaHju'* fword rKnown'd, 
Its fifing billowfi through tht world rcfoond. 
Where *iir (h« h«ro% godlike »tU can pltrc€. 
Or whcitf ih« (iime of an iniinorcAl vcrf*:. 

Oh couM the mufc ravifliM my bread infplre 
Wiih W4iniih like your6» and raife »n equal fire, 
Unnun»ber*d be4<itie$ in my verfe ^lou'd f\iia€, 
And Vir^'^ilS (laly {li-uld yi^^M to mincf 

iitt' how tl»c golden giovcs atoutd njc rmi(<r, 
'i liai Hiun the toud o/ liiiiaji.'i (lorrhy i(Ir, 
Or when tranij Jailed and i/icfciv'd v/iili care, 
(. ijjlc ilii^ i'j'.ii dime, and flarvc in nofthcin air, 
n<rc kintlly warnuh ih<.ir inoiiMinjj juic*: fcrihcntf 
'i'o ij'/Mci ufleb, and ij)'yr«r f;:;ilrnl (c<nfi : 
J'.v'n the rough ro<.U* with tfn'Jci myiiic b.'o'yni, 
And lro<l<li;») vvccId feud ry ii ;< ij/ ii j,«/^ifi ^'. 
|ir;jj in*', (oinc r;od, to H .iii\ yt n\\t. (t.tt^,, 
Oj <'yv<'r ine in Un»b<j.4':> {'l^*n i<-'M.»'ii 
When vjii\i^in j.^alc'!j cfcM.u'iy i< ^<!t', 
And all the feai</iib l.ivi/l> ;ill (li<'ir |/ii<!^: 
li}'/li''IUi, lit^^ (tuiu, :mk1 (lowers "/■•.'l.cf /J^^ 

4nd ll/C wholt* ycur \i\ v/V ^' \AuW.v. W^.^. 



YOUNG LADIES. 24J 

Immortal glories in my mind revive, 
And in my foul a thoufand paffions ftrive# 
When RomcS exalted beauties I defcry 
Magnificent in piles of ruin lie. 
An tmphiclieatre's amazing height 
Here fills my eye with terror and delight. 
That on its publick (hows unpeopled Rome, 
And held uncrowded nations in its womb: 
Here pillars rough with fculptare pidrce the (kies : 
And here the proud triumphal arches rife. 
Where the old Romans deathlefs a£ls difplay'd, 
Their bafe degenerate progeny upbraid : 
\K^ole rivers here forfake the fields below, 
And wondering at their height thro* airy channels flow^ 

Still to new I'cenes my wand'ring mufe retires. 
And the dumb Hiow of breathing rocks admires } 
Where the fmooth chiifel all its force has (hown» 
And foftcnM into fle(h the rugged (lone. 
In folemn filcnce, a majeilic band, 
Heroes and Gods» and Roman confuls (land. 
Stern tyrants, whom their cruelties renown. 
And emperors in Parian marble frown; 
While the bright dames, to whom they humbly fu'd. 
Still fliow the charm*! that their proud hearts fubdu'd. 

Fain wouM 1 Raphael's godlike art rehcarfe* 
Anil fJiow th* immortal labovm \tv w^ ncxI^^ 
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Where from the mingled rtrcngth of dude and light 

A new creation lifes to my fight, 

Such he;iv'nly figurei from hit pencil flow, 

So w«rm with life his blended colours glow. 

From theme to theme with fccret plcufure toft, 

y\mid(l the foft variety V\n Io(l : 

Here pIciAnj; atri my ravillit fuul confound 

With circling notes and lubyrinthi of found i 

Here domei And temples rife in diflant views, 

And opening palaces invite my mufe. 

How has kind hcAV*n adorn*d the happy Undf 
And fcattcr*d blcilings with a wnflcful hand ! 
But what avail her uncxhaulled AorcN, 
H(*r bloomini* niountainH, and her (unny fliorei* 
With nil the {'.ifcti that hcav*n uiul earth impart, 
'V\\c (u)ilcs of nature, and the charniN of art. 
While pr()uJ opprcliion in her vallicB icigns. 
And tyranny ulurp.i her happy plains ? 
The poor inhahitaut bchoMii in vain 
Tin- ictrnin^', oranj^e ami the iwcjlinf!; ^;rain : 
JoyU-(% he fc'C'i thr v'.Hiwinj; aWn and wincii. 
Anil in the inyitlr'h lr.i)»r.int (hade u-jilncs : 
Jitnrvr'., in the miJll of r>atnrc*s bounty curil, 
Ami in thr loa«lcn vinryaul dicn for ihiifl. 
nh librily, thou Ciuddrl ., Iicavcnly bright, 
I'lolhlir (>i blil't, U\h\ v^^•,^''•^^^^ ^"^^^'^"^ v\v\\^^^^^\ 



Y O U N G LADIES. 2^7 

Eternal plcafurcs ia thy prcfcnce reign. 
And fmiling plenty leads thy wanton train ; 
Eas*d of her load fubjedion grows more light. 
And poverty looks chearful in thy fight ; 
TJioa mak'ft the gloomy face of nature gay, 
Giv'ft beauty to the fun, and pleafure to the day. 

Thee, (joddefs, thee, Britannia's ifle adores ; 
How has fhe oft exhauHed all her (lores, 
How oft in fields of death thy prefence fought. 
Nor thinks the mighty prize too dearly bought ? 
On foreign mountains may the fun refine 
The grape's foft juice, and mellow it to wine. 
With citron groves adorn a diilant foil. 
And the fat olive fwell with floods of oil : 
We envy not the warmer clime, that lies 
In ten degrees of more indulgent fkies. 
Nor at the coarfenefs of our heav'n repine, 
Tho' o'er our Ijeads the frozen pleiads (hine : 
'Tis Liberty that crowns Britannia's ifle, 
And makes her barren rocks and her bleak mountains 
fmile. 

Others with towVing piles may pleafe the fight. 
And in their proud afpiring domes delight ; 
A nicer touch to the flretcht canvas give. 
Or teach their animated rocks to live : 
'Tis Britain's care to watch o'er Euro^e'a CaX"t, 
And hold in balance each conicii4\t\^^^x^\ ^ 
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To threaten bold prcrumptunus kiiij;-* with war, 
And aiifwer her uflliil'lcd nci^lilxim.^* p:.iy'r. 
The 0.ine and SwcJc, row// J ij]i by (il-.i-j uiarms, 
Blcfs the wiic condud of her piocs ar m* : 
Soon as her fleets appear, their tctrui • cca('«.-. 
And all the northern world lie^ huOiM in peace. 

Th* ambitious Gaul beholds with fecrel dread 
Her thunder aim'd at hii aipi>In;r head, 
And fain her godlike Tons wou'd difunico 
By foreign gold, or by domeftlck fpite ; 
But llrive^ in vnin to conquer or divide. 
Whom Na/IauS nuns defend and counfcls guide. 

Fir'd wuh ihe n.une, which 1 fo ofi have found 
The di:l.tiu diijics and difl'^rcni tnn{»lu•^ icfound, 
I biitllc in my ftmr, .ling nnifi: with pnin, 
I'hat I()n^>'> to l.iUDch Into a l)olJci llraln. 

Dill Vvv i\\lCA^y trjul)Ic«l you to.) Iomjt^ 
Nor (!.ur alieinpt :i more .nlvfni'jou.. ((>nj«. 
My huMib'e veri'c demands a Utitvv theiur, 
A paimed nu-.idovv, oi a puilinv* liuaui ; 
Uiiiit for heiocs; uhoin imnioital I.iys, 
And lines like Vir^;!!'?, or like your- , IhouM prailc, 

T H IC K N D. 
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